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CHRISTENING-ROBES fob PRESENTS, 

2* GUINEAS. 


BABI ES’ 
HOODS, 

* GUINEA. 



BABIES’ 

CLOAKS, 

1 GUINEA. 


BABIES' BERCEAU-NETTES, 2i GUINEAS. 

Baby Linen, in Complete Sets, of Varied Qualities. 

All the beautiful Materials 
used in the business 
Sold by the Yard. 

MARRIAGE OUTFITS COMPLETE. 

Everything necessary for the “ Trousseau,” 
as well as the inexpensive things required for the 
** Indian Voyage.” 

White Dressing downs, I Guinea; 

Cotton Hosiery, 2s. 6d. ; 

Patent Corsets, 16s. 6d. ; 

Real Balbriggan Hosiery. 

♦ THIS PART OF THE BUSINESS UNDER THE 

MANAGEMENT OF MRS. TAYLOR. 


LADIES’ RIDING TROUSERS, 

Chamois Leather, with Black Feet. 

Waterproof Riding Talma, 1£ Guinea. 

Young Gentlemen’s Superfine Cloth Jackets, 35s. ; 

School ditto, 25s. 

Young Gentlemen’s Shirts, 5s. Od. 

Naval Cadets’ Outfits, complete. 


RIDING HABITS, 5i TO 8 GUINEAS. 

Linsey Riding Habits 
for little Girls, 

24 Guineas. 

Everything of the Superior Excellence for which the House has been celebrated for 

Thirty Years. 


53, BAKER STREET. 
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T. A. SIMPSON & CO. 


{T. A. Simpson, from Messrs. Howell , James, <k Co.), 


154, REGENT STREET, AND 8, BEAK STREET. 

NOVELTIES FOR CHRISTMAS AND THE NEW YEAR. 


T 1 A. SIMPSON <k CO., Goldsmiths, Jewellers, Watch and Clock Manufacturers, 

J- • and Importers of every description of Fancy Novelties and Articles of Vertu and Utility, beg respectfully to 
inform their Patrons, the Nobility and Gentry, that they are constantly receiving from their agents at Paris, Vienna, 
and Frankfort, every novelty in fancy manufactures as soon as produced, and as the greater portion of T. A. 8. & 
Co.’s stock is manufactured expressly for them, their selection is unrivalled, and calculated to maintain the well- 
known reputation of their house. 


For the guidance of those who may be unable to honour their establishment with a visit, T. A. 8. 
the following limited quotation from their Stock, assuring them that any commands intrusted to their 
with their best and prompt attention : — 


French Dining-room Clocks ... ,, 

Ladies’ Gold Watches ,, 

8ilver Watches „ 

Gold Guard Chains ,, 

Gold Albert Chains „ 

8ilver-mounted Smelling Bottles ,, 

Gold-mounted ditto ,, 

Gold and Enamel Lockets 

Gold Necklet Chains, with 

pendants , , 

Gold and Silver Pencil-cases ... ,, 
Full Dress and other Fans ... ,, 
Ladies’ Dressing-cases, electro- 
plated „ 

Ladies’ Dressing-cases, silver- 

fitted „ 

Gentlemen ’8 Dressing-cases ... ,, 


!. & Co. submit 
care will meet 


£ s. 

d. 

£ 

s. 

d. 



£ s. 

d. 

£ 

f. 

d. 

1 2 2 

Oto 50 

0 

0 

Work-boxes, in choice woods, from 0 8 

6 to 10 

0 

0 

1 5 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 

Writing-desks, ditto 


0 10 

6 „ 

15 

0 

0 

4 4 

0 „ 

50 

0 

0 

Jewel- cases and Caskets 

„ 

1 1 

0 „ 

30 

0 

0 

2 10 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 

Envelope cases and Blotters... 


1 8 

0 „ 

10 

0 

0 

2 2 

0 „ 

18 

0 

0 

Letter- weighers (Simpson’s) ... 


0 8 

•6 „ 

6 10 

0 

1 15 

o „ 

18 

0 

0 

Walnut -wood Inkstands 


0 8 

6 




0 2 

6 99 

5 10 

0 

Morocco Carriage Bags 

M 

0 10 

0 „ 

10 

0 

0 

2 10 

0 „ 

12 10 

0 

Ladies’ Morocco Bags, fitted 







0 10 

0 „ 

15 

0 

0 

with every requisite for dress- 












ing, writing, and working ... 

,, 

3 10 

0 „ 

65 

0 

0 

2 5 

0 „ 

50 

0 

0 

Gentlemen’s Dressing Bags ... 


3 15 

0 „ 

45 

0 

0 

0 2 

6 „ 

8 10 

6 

Opera-glasses 

,, 

0 10 

6 99 

12 10 

0 

0 1 

0 „ 

10 

0 

0 

Bronze and Ormolu Candle- 












sticks 

>f 

0 5 

o „ 

9 10 

0 

1 10 

0 ,, 

15 

0 

0 

Ditto Candelabra 


3 0 

0 „ 

35 

0 

0 






Ormolu Card-trays 


0 7 

6 „ 

4 10 

0 

5 10 

o„ 

100 

0 

0 

Ormolu Mounted Vases 

9 9 

0 6 

6 „ 

10 

0 

0 

1 0 

0 >> 

, 50 

0 

0 

Bagatelle Boards 

99 

2 0 

0 „ 

20 

0 

0 


Gold, Silver, Jet, and Gilt Bracelets, Brooches, Kings, Necklets, Lockets, Earrings, Studs, Pins, and every 
description of Jewellery, at moderate prices. Bronzes, Porcelains, Ormolu Table Ornaments, Inkstands, Card- 
trays, Candelabra, Tazzas, Tapers, Match-boxes, Miniature Frames for the Table, Opera-glasses, Toilet-bottles 
and Cases, Letter-clips, Trinket-boxes, King-stands, Watch-stands, Pen-trays, Glove and Netting-boxes, Paper- 
knives, Carriage-bags, Keticules, Portmonnaies, Chess and Backgammon-boards, Card-cases, Vinaigrettes, Fuzee- 
cases, Fruit-knives, Hand-screens, &c., &c., and a large Stock of other Articles suitable for Presents, but too 
various to enumerate. 


T. A. SIMPSON & Co., 

154, Regent Street, and 8, Beak Street, London; and at 34, Rue de Rivoli, Paris. 



advertisements. 




PRESENTS 



TERPETUAL CALENDARS. GTLT INKSTANDS. 

elegant novelties for 

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS & NEW YEAR’S GIFTS 

AT 16, COCKSPUR STREET, CHARING CROSS 

(Facing the Haymarket). . 

E. BAXTER, Stationer and n °^seMake^ ] beautiVul^to^whicli is entirely new 

premises, as above, respectfully solicits ^y^aEinet Department all the new patterns of Ladies and Gentlemen s 

_. r , 

LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S TRAVELLING BAGS. 

With Silver and Plated Fittings. 

— ■»» sss ssff&sr 

A VARIETY OF ARTICLES IN INLAID BUHL. 


Drinking Flasks, 

Liqueur, Pic-Nic, and Sand- 
wich Cases, 

Work Reticules, 

Card Cases, 

Toilet Bottles, 

Tablets, 

Fans, 

Porte-Monnaies, 


A large selection of 

Jewel Cases, 

Key and Letter Boxes, 
Mordan’s Gold Pens, 

Gold Pencil Cases, 
” Silver do. 

„ Letter Balances, 

Razors, 

Scissors, 

Penknives, 


Sporting Knives, 

Needles, [Cases, 

Gentlemen’s Instrument 
Ladies’ do. 

Paper Knives, 

Book Slides, 

String Barrels, 

Match Barrels, 

Crochet Cases, &c. 


A splendid from hte Age nUn^aris eve ry nove lty immediately on its production. 


mommy — — 

BAXTER, 16, Cockspur Street, Charing Cross. 


Denot for DE LA RUE and Co.’s Stationery and Manufactures. 

^ Just Published, ._ TTAn 

DE LA RLE & (Vs INDELIBLE RED LETTER POCKET DIARIES, 

For 1859 * , 

16, COCKSPUR STREET, CHARING CROSS. 

DT TA RUE & CO.’S VICTORIA PLAYING CARDS. 

P ^ R and ^SS^SS^SSSSi^ TbKK* 

AND WKllDlWu oiAiiu i pTTXfi h. riQ a variety of which are 

tH-rtlC.—tu «db yDE LA BUE CO., a 

Ladies' Envelope and Blotting Cases. 

Pbspatoh Boxes, , a . p WK8 Am Writing Ca«* 

Trav^lhng DP9KR. Imlw Station sr? Cassis and Inkstands, 

Pobtabw Writing lasw, mahirold Letts# w mm . 

Iagsl ?aos*? Huoksu Nofl 

iVO; H 


m to ®**; ■ 


| ( lAXTfiS, il iWwyW Cf0M ' 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


8 


ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


rHE MILL IN THE VALLEY. 

A Tale of German Bural Life. By the Author of 
“ Moravian Life.” 

Fcap., with a Frontispiece, price 5s. cloth. 

[This day. 

2 . 

THE FOSTER-BROTHERS: 

Being the History of the School and College Life of Two 
Young Men. 

In post 8ro, price 10s. cloth. [This day. 

3. 

DEBORAH’S DIARY : 

A Sequel to “ Mary Powell.” By the same Author. 

Post 8vo, antique. [At Christmas. 

4. 

LIFE IN SWEDEN. 

By FasDitRiKA Brkmbr. Translated by Mary 
H ow ITT. 

[At Christmas. 


Post 8vo. 

5. 

A New Edition of 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH 
POETRY. 

By Joseph Paynk. Revised and enlarged. 

Post 8vo. [ShorUy. 

ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & 


DR. CUMMING’S SCRIPTURE READINGS. 
OLD TK8TAMENT. 

FIRST AND SECOND BOOKS 
OF SAMUEL. 

In 1 vol. fcap., price 5s. cloth. [This day. 
NEW TESTAMENT. 

GALATIANS, EPHESIANS, 
AND PHILIPPIANS. 

In 1 vol. fcap., price 6s. cloth. [This day. 

7. 

FALSE APPEARANCES. 

By Mrs. Mack ay. Author of “ The Family at 
Heatherdale." 

lKmo. [At Christmas. 

8 . 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. 

By the Rev. John Cumming, D.D., F.R.8.E. 

One vol. fcap. [Shortly. 


A New and Cheaper Edition of 

CANADIAN CRUSOES. 

By Mrs. Traill. Edited by Agnkr Strickland. 
With Harvey’s Designs. 

Fcap. [At Christmas. 

CO., 25, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 


THE BRITISH ALMANAC FOR 1859. 


PRICE Is. 


THE COMPANION TO THE ALMANAC, 

Sewed in wrapper, price 2s. 6d. 

THE BRITISH ALMANAC AND COMPANION, 

Together, in cloth boards, lettered, price 4s. 

“The Society’s Almanac [the British] put an end to the disreputable fortune-telling tracts, 
before published by the Stationers’ Company; and, abandoned by them, other and rational 
vear-book* were substituted in their place ; perhaps immediately, certainly os soon as the 
illustrious statesman and warrior at the head of the Government, without any application on 
our part, gave directions that the Society’s Almanacs should be used at all the offices.” -Lord 
Brougham’s Speech at Liverpool , October 13, 1858. 


CONTENTS OF COMPANION FOR 1859. 


History of Comet*. By John Russell Hind, F.R. A. 8. 
The Museum of Practical Geology : its Educational 
Objects. By Robert Hunt, P.H.8. 

The Thames and the London Drainage. 

Practical Results of Sanitary Legislation In England. 
National Collections of Pictures. 


Mutiny of the Native Army in British India. 

Dispute wtih China. 

A rphitec^uye and Public Improvements. With Woodcut*. 
Besides numerous other articles of universal interest, in- 
cluding “ The Legislation, Statistics, and Chronicle 
of 1858.” 


MTHE Companion ’’ U now chiefly bought in conne*iop with The British Almanac ; 
and the two bound 
luforpo^tipii, find ft 
will kg fta 82 ud 

jfr, Ptylw &rigb*i _ 

LOWIiQWi *>♦« HV * *W| 


together have long held theip plaoe aa the oneapest jiauuai oi Lurreuc 
, jiipst trustworthy Rfditer for future ThpVoIujpo fur 185U 


9 

Pf ftG fl^?, 


worthy lifFii 
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MESSRS. BLACKWOOD AND SONS 

ABE 

PREPARING FOR PUBLICATION:— 


WHAT WILL HE 1)0 WITH IT? 

By Pisistratns Caxton, 

Author of “ My Novel,” &c. 

Four Volumes, post Octavo. 

[To be published in December. 

THE PHYSIOLOGY OF COMMON 
LIFE. 

By George Henry Lewes, 

Author of “ Sea Side Studies,” the ** Life of 
Goethe, ” &c. 

To he published in Numbers, Monthly, uniform with 
Professor Johnston’s “ Chemistry of Common Life.” 

POEMS AND BALLADS OF 
GOETHE. 

Translated by W. Edmonstoune Aytonn, 
D.C.L., and Theodore Martin. 

Tn One Volume, foolscap Octavo. 

THE HISTORY OF FRANCE. 

By the Rev. James White, 

Author of “The Eighteen Christian Centuries,’* 
die. 

In post Octavo. 

INQUIRY INTO THE EVIDENCE 
RELATING to the CHARGES 
BROUGHT BY LORD MACAU- 
LAY AGAINST WILLIAM 
PENN. 

By John Paget. 

!n foolscap Octavo. ^ ^ 

ADAM BEDE. 

By George Eliot. 

Author of “ Scenes of Clerical Life.” 

Three Volumes, post Octavo. 


THE LECTURES OF SIR W. 
HAMILTON, BART. 

Edited by the Rev. H. L. Mansel, B.D., 
Oxford, and John Veitch, A.M. 

In Four Volumes Octavo. 

Vols. I. and II. on METAPHYSICS, will be published 
in December. 


THORNDALE; OR, THE CON- 
FLICT OF OPINIONS. 

By William Smith. 

A New Edition, Revised, post Octavo. 

THE GEOLOGY OF PENNSYL- 
VANIA. 

By Henry Darwin Rogers, F.R.S., &c. 

State Geologist, Professor of Natural nistory iH 
the University of Glasgow. 

CONTINUATION OF THE HIS- 
TORY OF EUROPE. 

From the Fall of Napoleon to the Accession of 
Louis Napoleon. 

By Sir Archibald Alison, Bart, D.C.L. 

Vol. VIII. concluding the Work. 

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF 
SCOTLAND. 

By Agnes Strickland. 

Vol. VIII. concluding the Work. 

THE BOOK OF FARM 
BUILDINGS, 

THEIR ARRANGEMENT AND CONSTRUCTION. 

By Henry Stephens, F.R.S.E., and 

Robert Scott Bum, Engineer. 

In One Volume, uniform with the “ Book of Farm Im- 
plements and Machines,*’ by the same Author. 


45, GEORGE STREET, EDINBURGH. 37, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON. 
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In the press, in Two Volumes, demy 8 vo, with a Coloured Map, 

CIVILIZED AMERICA. 


By THOMAS COLLEY GRATTAN, 

Late Her Britannic Majesty’s Consul for the State of Massachusetts ; Hon Member of the American 
Institute *, the New York and Boston Historical Societies, &c. &c. , 

Author of “ Highways and Byways,” &c. &c. 


BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 

LIBRARY EDITION OF MR. CHARLES DICKENS’S WORKS. 

On December lit will be published, price 6s., post 8 vo, bownd in cloth, and with Vignette Title Page, 

OLIVER TWIST. 

By CHARLES DICKENS. 

A Volume of this Edition will he published Monthly until completion. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET; AND CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 

Cheap Edition of the Works of Mr. CHARLES DICKENS. 


On the 1 st December , in One Volume , with an Engraved Frontispiece , price 5s., 

BLEAK HOUSE. 

Also, price 5s. each, 

DOMBEY AND SON; AND DAVID COPPEBFIELD. 

« • The above Editions are uniform in size and price with the Cheap Edition of Mr. Dickens s 
former Works, published by Messrs. Chapman and Hall. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 

This day is published, in Four Volumes, demy 8 vo, price 36s., with a copious Index, and 
Illustrated by 82 Steel Engravings and numerous Woodcuts , 

THE POPULAR HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

FROM THE EARLIEST TIME TO THE REVOLUTION OF 1688. 

BY CHARLES KNIGHT. 


This, the First Division of the Popular History op England, forms a Separate and 
Complete Work ; with which view a Copious Index is added to the Four Volumes. The 
Second Division will come down to that period of the reign of her present Majesty which has 
a f-nnatitutional epoch in the important change of the commercial policy of this country. 
^ T^d Cto of tlS part of the History, being No. XXXV. of the Work, was published 
on the 30th November. 

“ The Popular History op England op Charles Knight is of a somewhat higher price 
(comparing it with works issuing in penny numbers) ; but the plates, as well as the paper, are 
greatly superior, and its literary merits are of a very high order. Indeed, nothing has ever 
appeared superior, if anything has been published equal, to the account of the state of 
commerce government, and society at different periods.”-LoRD Brougham’s Address on 
Popular Literature, at the Meeting of the National Association for the Promotion of Social Science, 

October 12, 1858. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 
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On the lsf of January , 1859, 'trill be commenced , 

THE ENGLISH CYCLOPAEDIA OF ARTS AND 

SCIENCES. 

(Being the Fourth Division of the ENGLISH CYCLOPAEDIA, conducted by 
CHARLES KNIGHT). 


The publication of the Cyclopaedia of Arts and Sciences will commence on the 1st of January, 1859. 
.tter which it will embrace includes, with the Cycle Wias of Q^raphy, Natural History, aud Biogra 
. in "TTTR PENNY CYCLOPAEDIA.” the copyright of which belotii 


Tho 

theentirc body of information contained in ‘"‘THE PENNY CYCLOPiEDIA,” the copyright of whi<A beings to 
tho Proprietors of tho English Cyclopedia), adapted to the existing state of knowledge. The delay in the 
issue of the fourth and last Division of the English Cyclopedia has i boon indispensablo. in _ order that the 
revision of tho original articles, and the additions, so essential to exhibit the progress of the Physical Science, 
and their application to the Arts, may be accomplished in a manner to entitle this work to rank as one of the 
highest authority. 


ALSO, 

THE ENGLISH CYCLOPAEDIA OF BIOGRAPHY. 

Six Volumes, Price £3 ; or, in Three Volumes, half-bound morocco, £3 12s. 


THE ENGLISH CYCLOPAEDIA OF GEOGRAPHY. 

Four Volumes, Price £2 2s. ; or, in Two Volumes, half-bound morocco, £2 10s. 


“ Bv common consent this ‘ Ctclopajdta of Geography ’ seems to be an excellent work. It took its rise in 
tho ‘Penny Cyclopedia,’ where the department of Geography was particularly well managed All later 
discoveries and the multitude of facts of all magnitudes revealed by our recent wars, and recorded by the 
penmen of the camp and the ship, have been carefully incorporated with the work, and make it the richest we 
have .” — Westminster Review, October, 1858. 


THE ENGLISH CYCLOPAEDIA OF NATURAL HISTORY. 

Four Volumes, Price £2 2s. ; or, in Two Volumes, half-morocco, £2 10s. 


LONDON : BRADBURY & EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 


QUALITY AND ECONOMY COMBINED. 

SOUTH AFRICAN PORT . . ‘20s. and 24§. per doz. 

SOUTH AFRICAN SHERRY . 20s. and 24s. per doz. 
SOUTH AFRICAN MADEIRA . 24s. per doz. 

Pure, full body, with fine aroma. 


“ After giving them a very close scrutiny, we can with the greatest confidence 
recommend these Wines to our friends.”— Vide Morning Hera' d, Nov. 6, 1858. 

“ We have great pleasure in bearing our testimony to the supAior quality of 
the Wines of Messrs. Brown and Brough.”— Vide Morning Advertiser, Nov. 8. 
1858. - 

Delivered free to any London Railway Terminus. 

Terms Cash. Country Orders must contain a Remittance. 

BROWN & BROUGH, Wine and Spirit Importers, 

2 9, STRAND, and 24, CRUTCHE1) FRIARS, LONDON. 


FOR 

PUDDINGS, CUSTARDS, 
BLANCMANGE, *C„ 

IS THR 

jflogt delicate preparation 
{mown, 

ca^i a* u8kc 

run 

iwi hmm* is 


Established 1847. 

KINGSFORD’S 

OSWEGO 

PREPARED CORN. 

HAWDSAOTURJSD AT 

08WEOO, 

State ef HcW IWjti 

I EBSRRWSISSJBWSRSBIWSiSBR 


THIS IS THU 

ORIGINAL 

AND 

ONLY GENUINE ARTICLE 

OK THE KIND, AND IS IMFOHJKD BV 

EIVES |c MACEY, 

01, King William gt,, London, 

A >Vp 

w, BOAfsisn « eo t| 

Tp ti* of o mm. 
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POPULAR EDITION OF MR. FORSTER’S LIFE OF GOLDSMITH, 

croton 8vo, price 7s. 64, with Forty Woodcuts, after designs by Stanfield, Maclise, Leech, 

Doyle, and Hamerton, 

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 

By JOHN FORSTER. 

Barrister-at-Law. Author of “ Lives of Statesmen of the Commonwealth. ” 

*** A Librai'y Edition of the same Work is also published, in Two Volumes , 8vo, uniform with 
“Murray's British Classics” 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11. BOUVKRIE STREET. 


GOWLAND’S LOTION 

FOR THE COMPLEXION. 
TRAVELLERS and all persons exposed 

.7“ . . 10 the w «*ther at this variable season will imme- 
diately on the application of this celebrated Herbal 
preparation, experience its extraordinary genial qua- 
lities. It produces and sustains 

GREAT PURITY, DELICACY, AND VIVA 
CITY OF COMPLEXION, 
removes freckles, spots, and pimples, and promotes 
healthy action, and elasticity of the skin. Its soothing 
and restorative qualities in cases of relaxed or irritable 
state of the skin are unrivalled. 

CAUTION.-Observe the name of the Proprietor, 
■K. C. BOURNE, 19, Lamb’s Conduit Street, engraved 
on the Government Stamp. 

Soid by all Chemists and Perfumers. Price, half- 
pints. 2s. 9d. : pints, 5s. 6’s ; quarts, Hs. fid. 


.A.ut .u ovoi y :nan wiiu iceops 



FREEDOM FROM COUGHS IN TEN MINUTES 
After use is insured by 

DR. LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS. 

Another Cure of Asthma. From Mr. W. Barton, 
Apothecaries Hall, Campelton. “ An old gentleman, 
who for years has been afflicted with Asthma, and 
seldom had a quiet night’s rest, had used very many 
proprietary medicines as well as medical prescriptions, 
but all were of no use. Since he began to use Locock’s 
Wafers he feels himself quite well again. He sleeps 
well at night, and is quite refreshed in the morning.” 

Dr. Locock’s Pulmonic Wafers give instant relief, 
and a rapid cure of Asthma, Consumption, Coughs, and 
all disorders of the Breath and Lungs. 

To Singers and Public Speakers they are invalu- 
able for cleanng and strengthening the voice. They 
have a pleasant taste. Price Is. 1 id., 2s. 9d., and lls. 
per box. Sold by all Druggists. 

CAUTION.— -Every box of the gbnuinr medicine has 
the words “ Dr. LOCOCK’S WAFERS” in whitr 
letters on a red ground in the Government stamp, 
and without which words all are counterfeits and 

AN IMPOSITION. 


PIESSE & LTJBIN 

PERFUMERY FACTORS. 


GLYCERINE 

J E L L Y , (%s. Jars.) 

Exquisite far the Hands and SLi n . I 
} fenders them soft, white, 

and healthy 




v 2 , New Bond Str, 



THORLEY’S FOOD FOR CATTLE, 

77, NEWGATE STREET, LONDON. 
Beware of spurious imitations. 




r trade, mark 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR. 

For Custards, Puddings, &c., preferred to the best 
Arrowroot, and unequalled as a Diet for Infants and 
Invalids. The Lancet says, This is superior to any- 
thing of the kind known ’’—See Reports, also, from 
Drs. H assail, Letheby, and Muspratt. 

Sold by Grocers, Chemists, &c., in 4, 8, and 16oz. 
packets, 2d., 4d., and 8d. 

Paisley, Manchester, Dublin, and 23, Ironmonger- lane 
London. 


WflLLIPSON AND CO.’S NEW PERFUME 

“LA DUCHESSE.” 

The most refreshing and durable of the day. 
1 or the Ball-room, Theatre, and crowded Assem- 
bly, it is indispensable. It possesses great sarm- 
tory qualities, it is highly conducive to the 
preservation of health; it invigorates the nerves ; 
while in the sick room it is invaluable, reviving 
the invalid and preventing contagion. Price 
3 *; 6rf. Obtainable of every Chemist and Vendor 
or fnshionable Perfumery. None genuine that 
has not on the label (entered at Stationers’ Hall), 
the signature 

1, Budge Row, St. Paul’s, London, E.C. 

iv T, A e rT PO , MA P E ’. 3 * J 5</ - ; th e SOAP, Is. ed. } 
on., 3s.6f?.; the C08METIQUE, Is. « 2s.- 

Should tf}6% d/rtlyiilty 6 ft * lililfciafttii *VhftM 

nnttEUjt tsjSu 
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M ajor-gen. sir archdale 
1V1 WILSON of DELHI. Bftrt., KjGB ^ J PoxJND> 

tograph by Mayall, e ^ ra p®^ ium Portrait P re8 ® n J®^ 
with a Memoir, is the ^remiu ^ NE WS of the 
with No. 44 of the {LL b PORTRAIT GA ^ L ^ RB ^ 
WORLD, and NATIONAii Saturday, Decem- 

OK EMINENT PERSONAGES, f p ort rait alone 

her 4. Price only hd. pJ t raits already pub- 

worth 2s. 6d. Tb % fS g in Print and may still be 
lished, are constantly kept * pr ^ Bookte ilers and 
had , with Numbers station * . 

Newsvendors, and fl _-The Prince of Prussia. 

The Princess of ^ rU88 I 1 ^ ill> itone.-Sir Colin Camp- 
Lord Palmerston.-Dr. Liv g ™ Lord j 0 hn Russell.— 

Mbop ‘o^oT- sj w^d 4 . 

_7a. Roebuck ^“ LaS Goddard-T. J. 
Albert Smith, ^sq.— Miss c ta nley.— Mademoiselle 
Buncombe, E'V. ^. dTcU™, ^.“-Madame Alboni. 

— RukTonfialakhoff. E- jy^yor^Kev^Hobart Ma- 

- «***“" 1 

^May aieo'be bad taming 

THE «/MtBOOK t EOH 

1 1859: A DRAWING pER g oNAG ES, cem- 

gallery S^Sv reaijtifcl portraits 
prising the FORTY T7sT R ATED NEWS OF THE 
published in the I * ‘ 185g These Portraits, en- 

WOULD during the ^ ear 0 iT^ D from Photographs by 
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panied by MEMOIR J tQ be t he wonder of the age 
nounced by the enti Pheaoness. To be had of 

for KxeeuUjm, ™eMy, “ at “a Bailway Stations, or 

5iect°"’oW; Strand. 


WINE NO LONGER AN EXPENSIVE LUXURY; 

WELLER & HUGHES 

SOUTH AFRICAN WINES, 

CLASSIFIED as 

PORT ) 20s. and 24s. 

SHERRY f per doz. 

MADEIRA 

CLARET 24a. per don. 

tent 28s * ” 



COLONIAL BRANDY, PALE OR 

BROWN, 15s. per gallon. 

XT„. nu. 

“ I find your wine to he pu^ wholesom e than 

I have no doubt ^-OTgenuine Sherry.” 



BBAIUS GOUT ATO BHEUtiiTIO 

Price la. lid- and 2a. 9d. per box. 

rPHIS preparation wo™ 

tp^d^” erJ Of or confin.-ent 

?he«e Pdl. requ,re no«.tia lajo ^ pKvent lhe disease 
during their use, 

“SSTf MglSS 

«« Thomas Pbout, 

Government Stamp. 


ttfaTINGt’S cough lozenges. 

KEAIINIXO W _ c 0 lDS. HOARSENESS. 
A SAEE AND CERTAIN REMEDY «*£2?SS2 ® ^StSjSSSVSi 

„ noACV OP COUOH U™— 

IMPORTANT „ f[ CT,0» S . 

a great number of loz ®®8esto ^ They are invaluable ,an<n: _* if w orth your while. 

uZ rcough or Cold on the Che»t. Pray make any use of t £ obedient Servant, ABRAHAM TURNER. 


To Mr. Keating. 


10 ~ RECENT TESTiMON.AL FROM London, Mm* 

■ you of the great benefit I have "“'^^“e^etore^pSk confidently as to 

mu0 ,. 

Thomas Keai.no, Esq. ^ ^ 4S . ed ., and 10s. Od. each^by Thomas Kn«'»? ( ; ri C d hemi,t ’ 

co,,oH L0ZENGE8 ” 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


CHRISTMAS. 


connected with it!" I’m” at thi^fea*™ '^Ttta f!i7a'd P y!uUum arem^rth* tU ® ma fi y charmin? socialities 
that Mtage oodot the gaze of thmrfore devote^increMed^attenUo^totti^K^es^o'f^the'Tonet^'fJow 

are acknowledged to be increasedly essential. 

known SS?, g! ve^e^n'a celebrSy nnparaUe?^! amj^ender^het^ pecui^rly 11 ’ ““ ‘ he Univ9mlly - 

elegan t and seasonable pr esents. 

ROWLANDS ’ 1 MACASSAR OIL 

Is A DELIGHTFULLV FRAGRANT AND TRANSPARENT PREPARATION FOR THE HATR 
In f. AN [ INVIGORATOR AND BEAUTIFIER BEYOND ALL PRECEDENT. ^ 

imparting a transcendent lustn^” 6<1Ual ltS effect » renderin 8 ^ 80 admirably soft that it will lie in any direction, and 

ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR 

FOR THE SKIN AND COMPLEXION 

the^oftoe^and 1 * DeL^yVTichTi^ce^om^ Bloom {t im P arts to the Cheek, 

-* ssar»££a; 2 t^TSsssrsis 

indispensable to every toilet. 

ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, 

Or PEARL DENTIFRICE, ' 

FOR IMPROVING AND IMPARTING A PEARL-LIKE WHITENESS TO THE TEETH 
STRENGTHENING THE GUMS, 

And in Rendering the Breath Sweet and Pure. 

V S0LD BY ^ K °™ D * S0NS - 2 °- WNDON, AND BY CHEMISTS AND 

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS ! ! 

RIMMEL’S TOILET VINEGAR 

ss=x izz a jisanaaaa 

and 5s. ’* 

RIMMEL’S LOVE’S MYRTLE, BRIDAL 
BOUQUET, & WILD VIOLET, 

Are the leading Perfumes this season. 

RIMMEL’S HONEY, GLYCERINE, SKIN AND 
WINDSOR SOAPS, In lib. bars, price Is. 

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists ; and by E. RIM MEL, 96, 8trand, London, 
and Crystal Palace, Sydenham. 



HEAD OF HAUL OH INVISIBLE 

a 1 L , R .! JK t~J he P^nciple upon which this Peruke is made is so superior to everyth ini' v5 
produced, that the Manufacturer invitee the honour ol a visit from the Sceptic «nd the Connoisseur lI1 *» ‘T 

f‘ n Vf e i’ »? d other Kraiitied, by inspecting this and other novel and KtffuTapecfnS! of P~.££? VI be 
the Establishment of the Sole Inveutor, F. BROWNE. 47, FENCHURCH STREET. C,men * 1 Ue Peru< l u e>«u Art, at 

F. BROWNE’S INFALLIBLE MODE OF MEASURING I h ^"-^*** 

THE HEAD. 


Round the Head in manner of a fillet, leaving 
the Ears loose 

As dotted 

1 to 1. 

Inches. 

Eighths. 

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep 
each way as required 

As dotted 

2 to 2. 



From one Temple to the other, across the rise 
or Crown of the Head to where the Hair grows 

THE CHARGE FOR THIS U 
HAIR ONLY £1 

As marked 

3 to 3. 

NIQUE H 

10s. 

[EAD 

OF 




FRENCH B— 

The French Mo.Uh Conjpany ^e *?' thtUon" W”» 

Manufacturer*^*! j^^Jftro^n^exceeding^RO®^^^^^. MA . D E UP. 

■ - 

»*SSW#i=^^ DRESS. 

THE GUINEA F ^f J 1 ®® t eri a, for Bodice^ »»<»> Dr-a. 

Mad. up in an the JJJJj** Q? COLOUR. 

WWM* 

y I0m ,.. n d.up-ard a , m adeup«^ A ^TQUE DRESS , 25S. 



TRELOAR’S; _ 
f COCOA NUT tlWt WMT'BL 


m T <mhoT*>»* to**. 

,.« nuu w kt ?^]Suwiwm'* ***"■■ 
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STRACHAN & CO., DEALERS IN FINE TEA, 

26 , CORNHILL, Opposite tiie Royal Exchange. 

TO TEA DRIN KERS.— War with China is ended, the Treaty of Tien-Tsin is signed, and open communication 
with the Chinese Tea-grower is a fact beyond recall. This is welcome news for the Tea-consumer, as the difficulty 
in procuring./me Tea lias been gradually increasing for years past, owing to the competition among the Retail Dealers, 
in making cheapness —not goodness— then standard, thereby encouraging the importation of low qualities. Hence, 
out of an annual consumption of 70,000,000 lbs., not a “ Tenth " part thereof can be honestly called fine ; therefore, 
it must be obvious to all consumers that it is difficult, if not almost impossible, to procure really 44 fine Tea.'* 

It is a fallacy to suppose low-priced Tea the cheapest , as it is deficient both in strength and flavour, and does not 
possess the healthful or exhilarating qualities of “ Fine ” ; moreover, as the duty and charges are the same on all 
descriptions, it is evident that the common kinds are relatively the dearest. 

STRACHAN & Co., who have had thirty years’ experience in the wholesale trade, have long seen the want of a 
Retail Establishment, where the public could depend upon always obtaining a really “ Fine” Tea, and have therefore 
opened premises as above, for the purpose of supplying th e fittest Teas at the lowest possible remunerative profit. 

It is their intention to sell * 4 TEA ONLY ” making quality their sole study, whilst the prices will be within the reach 
of all classes ; and to this end they will devote their great experience and an ample capital in purchasing only the 
best growths, either in China or England, as the state of the Markets may justify. 

STRACHAN & Co. consider it necessary to sell only two qualities of Tea , viz , one for the Drawing Room, 
guaranteed to consist only of th e finest and choicest pickings ; the other a really strong useful description, suitable 
for ordinary domestic purposes ; and as they pledge themselves “never to vary their qualities,'’ their prices will 
necessarily ascend or descend with the Import market rates. 

Phksrnt Pricks ark: — 

Clack.— The finest, or “ Drawing Room ” Tea 4s. 2d. I Grjck.v.— The finest Gunpowder, Hyson, or 

„ Strong useful ditto, for Domestic pur- Young Hyson 5s. fid. 

P 0ies 3 2 I ,, Strong useful kinds 3 8 

7 lbs. and upwards sent free of carriage within 60 miles of London, and a reduction of 2d. per lb. made on original 
packages of 40 and 80 lbs., which may be had direct from the Dock Warehouses, and cleared, if required, by the 
buyers own agents. I lb. the smallest quantity sold. 

THE FINEST ASSAM, FLOWERY, AND ORANGE PEKOES AND OOLONG KEPT. 


SLACK’S NICKEL ELECTRO-PLATE 

I* a coating of Pure Silver over Nickel ; manufactured solely by R. and J. SLACK. It has stood 15 years’ test, and 
stul retains its superiority over all others for durability and silver-like appearance. 



PRICE OF A SERVICE, SILVER ELECTRO-PLATED. 



Electro-Plated 

Strong Plated 

Thread 

King's Si Thread 


Fiddle Pattern. 

Fiddle Pattern. 

Pattern. 

with Shell. 


£ 8. 

d. 

£ s. 

d. 

£ s. 

d. 

£ 8. 

d. 

12 Table Forks 


o 

1 18 

0 ... 

2 8 

0 

Q A 

0 

12 Dessert Forks 

1 0 

0 

1 10 

0 

1 15 

o 

*> 2 

o 

12 Table 8poons 


0 

1 18 

0 

2 8 

o 

3 0 

A 

12 Dessertspoons .. , 

1 0 

0 

1 10 

0 

1 15 

o 

o 2 

1/ 

o 

12 Teaspoons 


0 

0 18 

0 


6 ... 

1 10 

o 

4 Salt Spoons 


0 

0 6 

0 

0 * 

o 

0 12 

o 

1 Mustard do 


6 

0 1 

6 

0 2 

II 

n q 


« >gg do 


0 

0 12 

0 

0 15 

o 

A 1U 

f 

1 Gravy Spoon 


6 


6 

0 10 

0 . . 

II 12 

6 

1 Soup Ladle 


0 

0 13 

0 

0 17 

o 

HIM 


1 Fish Knife 


0 

0 13 

0 


6 ... 

o 18 

a 

1 Butter Knife 

0 3 

6 

0 3 

6 

0 5 

9 

0 fi 

0 

2 Sauce Ladles 


0 

0 7 

0 

0 10 

0 

0 11 

0 

1 Sugar Sifter 


0 

.... 0 4 

0 

0 fi 

0 

0 7 


I Sugar Tongs 


0 

0 3 

6 

0 4 

6 ... 

0 5 

0 


£8 19 

6 

£11 5 

9 

£14 3 

3 

£17 5 

6 



Slack’s Warranted Table Cutlery and Furnishing Ironmongery 

Has been celebrated for nearly 50 years for QUALITY and CHEAPNESS. 

Richard and John Slack solicit an inspection of their extensive Stock of Fenders, Fire Irons Paner and 
Japan Tea Tray., Patent Di»h Covers, Tea Urns, > atl,s, and every requisite in Furnishing Ironmongery,’ which from 
their simpla hut sgtisf.otory plan of marking every article at the LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE* consi"tent v?t" 
(juality, will fully convince Purchasers of the advantage of selecting from tbeif Establishment. ' ™ 


Illustrated Priced Catalogues gratis and Po*t»free, Orders above £2 

0sr»iage*fi's# p?r Rail- 

RICHARD AND JOHN SLACK. 

topjwits somerset INit), 
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Removal to 5, Charing Cross. 

EDMISTON’S POCKET SIPHONIA, 

^ ~ WATERPROOF OVERCOAT. 

WEIGHT 10 oz. 

Sole Manufacturers of the celebrated 
Pocket Siphonia, remarkable for its 
lightness and softness of texture, easily 
folded to carry in the Pocket or on 
Saddle ; the most important feature in 
this Waterproofing consists in its being 
mineralised, which effectually resists 
the powerful heat of the sun and the 
most violent rains, also obviating the 
« stickiness and unpleasant smell pecu- 
liar to all other Waterproofs.— Price, 
according to size, 40s. to 50s. ,* all silk 
throughout, 50s. Measurement, length 
of coat, and size round the chest. 

Siou. SiphoniM, 85.. L.ggi.R IC “j 

EDMISTON 4 ’ 




SANGSTBRS’ 

SILK AND ALPACA UMBRELLAS, 

ON FOX’S PARAGON FRAMES. 



The acknowledged benefit to health, i 111 
dition to the personal comfort, derived from 
the use of the Umbrella, as a protection from 
the injurious effects of the Sun as well as the 
Rain, is rapidly increasing the demand for 
them in all quarters of the globe. 

The invention of 

"POX'S PARAGON FRAMES, ’ 

bv lessening the weight nearly oDe-half without 
//////> impairing the strength has effected a great 
Wm improvement ; whilst the application of 

'urn alpaca 


(catented by W. & J- Sangster in 1848) en- 
ables the manufacturer to produce an article, 
nearly equal to silk, at less than half the price. 



W & J. S. continue to repair gratis (if 
necessary), the frames of any Paragon Um- 
brellas purchased at either of their Establish- 










CHAPTER V. 


WHERE WE REMAIN AT THE COURT END OF THE TOWN. 




EORGE WAR- 
RINGTON had 
related the same 
story, which we 
have just heard, to 
Madame de Bern- 
stein on the pre- 
vious evening — a 
portion, that is, of 
the history ; for the 
old lady nodded off 
to sleep many times 
^ during the narra- 
tion, only waking 
up when George 
paused, saying it 
was most interest- 
ing ; and ordering 
him to continue. 
The young gentle- 
man hemmed and 
ha’d, and stuttered, 

and blushed, and went on, much against his will, and did not speak half 
so well as he did to his friendly little auditory in Hill Street, where 
Hetty s eyes of wonder and Theo’s sympathising looks, and mamma’s 
kind face, and papa’s funny looks, were applause sufficient to cheer any 
modest youth who required encouragement for his eloquence. As for 
mamma’s behaviour the General said, ’twas as good as Mr. Addison’s 
trunkmaker, and she would make the fortune of any tragedy by simply 
being engaged to cry in the front-boxes. That is why we chose my Lord 
TV rotham s house as the theatre where George’s first piece should be per- 
formed, wishing that he should speak to advantage, and not as when he 
was heard by that sleepy, cynical old lady, to whom he had to narrate 
his adventures. 

“ Very good and most interesting, I am sure, my dear sir,” says 
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Madame Bernstein, putting up three pretty little fingers covered with 
a lace mitten to hide a convulsive movement of her mouth. “ And your 
mother must have been delighted to see you,” 

George shrugged his shoulders ever so little, and made a low 
bow, as his aunt looked up at him for a moment with her keen, old 
eyes. 

« Have been delighted to see you,” she continued drily, “ and killed 
the fatted calf, and — and that kind of thing. Though why I say calf, I 
don’t know, Nephew George, for you never were the prodigal. I may say 
calf to thee, my poor Harry ! Thou hast been amongst the swine sure 
enough. And evil companions have robbed the money out of thy pocket 
and the coat off thy back.” 

“ He came to his family in England, madam,” says George, with 
some heat, “ and his friends were your ladyship’s.” 

“ He could not have come to worse advisers, Nephew Warrington, 
and so I should have told my sister earlier, had she condescended to 
write to me by him, as she has done by you,” said the old lady tossing up 
her head. “ Hey ! hey ! ” she said, at night, as she arranged herself 
for the rout to which she was going, to her waiting-maid. “ This young 
gentleman’s mother is half sorry that he has come to life again, I could 
see that in his face. She is half sorry, and I am perfectly furious ! 
Why didn’t he lie still when he dropped there under the tree, and why 
did that young Florae carry him to the fort ? I knew those Florae s 
when I was at Paris, in the time of Monsieur le Regent. They were 
of the Floracs of Ivry. No great house before Henri IY. His ancestor 
was the king’s favourite. His ancestor — he ! he ! — his ancestress ! 
Brett ! entendez vous ? Give me my card-purse. I don’t like the 
grand airs of this Monsieur George ; and yet he resembles, very much, 
his grandfather — the same look and sometimes the same tones. You 
have heard of Colonel Esmond when I was young ? This boy has his 
eyes. I suppose I liked the Colonel’s, because he loved me.” 

Being engaged, then, to a card-party, — an amusement which she 
never missed, week-day or Sabbath, as long as she had strength to hold 
trumps or sit in a chair, — very soon, after George had ended his 
narration, the old lady dismissed her two nephews, giving to the elder 
a couple of fingers and a very stately curtsey ; but to Harry two hands 
and a kindly pat on the cheek. 

“ My poor child, now thou art disinherited, thou wilt see how differently 
the world will use thee ! ” she said. “ There is only, in all London, 
a wicked, heartless old woman who will treat thee as before. Here is a 
pocket-book for you, child ! Do not lose it at Ranelagh to-night. That 
suit of yours does not become your brother half so well as it sat upon 
you ! You will present your brother to everybody, and walk up and 
down the room for two hours at least, child. Were I you, I would then 
go to the Chocolate House, and play as if nothing had happened. Whilst 
you are there, your brother may come back to me and eat a bit of 
chicken with me. My lady Flint gives wretched suppers, and I want to 
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talk his mother’s letter over with him. Au revoir, gentlemen ! ” and 
she went away to her toilette. Her chairmen and flambeaux were 
already waiting at the door. 

The gentlemen went to Ranelagh, where but a few of Mr. 
Harry’s acquaintances chanced to be present. They paced the round, 
and met Mr. 1 om Claypool with some of his country friends ; they 
heard the music ; they drank tea in a box ; Harry was master of 
ceremonies, and introduced his brother to the curiosities of the place ; 
ana George was even more excited than his brother had been on his 
In st introduction to this palace of delight. George loved music much 
more than Harry ever did ; he heard a full orchestra for the first time, 
and a piece of Mr. Handel satisfactorily performed ; and a not un- 
pleasing instance of Harry’s humility and regard for his elder brother 
was, that he could even hold George’s love of music in respect at a time 
when fiddling was voted effeminate and unmanly in England, and 
Britons were, every day, called upon by the patriotic prints to sneer at 
the frivolous accomplishments of your Squallinis, Monsieurs, and the 
like. Nobody in Britain is proud of his ignorance now. There is no 
conceit left among us. There is no such thing as dullness. Arrogance 
is entirely unknown . . . Well, at any rate, Art has obtained her letters 
of naturalisation, and lives here on terms of almost equality. If Mrs. 
Thrale chose to marry a music master now, I don’t think her friends 
would shudder at the mention of her name. If she had a good 
fortune and kept a good cook, people would even go and dine with 
her in spite of the mesalliance, and actually treat Mr. Piozzi with 
civility. 

After Eanelagh, and pursuant to Madame Bernstein's advice, 
George returned to her ladyship’s house, whilst Harry showed himself 
at the club, where gentlemen were accustomed to assemble at night to 
sup, and then to gamble. No one of course alluded to Mr. Warring- 
ton’s little temporary absence, and Mr. Ruff, his ex-landlord, waited 
upon him with the utmost gravity and civility, and as if there had 
never been any difference between them. Mr. Warrington had caused 
his trunks and habiliments to be conveyed away from Bond Street 
in the morning, and he and his brother were now established in apart- 
ments elsewhere. 

But when the supper was done, and the gentlemen as usual were about 
to seek the macco-table up-stairs, Harry said he was not going to play 
any more. He had burned his fingers already, and could afford no 
more extravagance. 

“ Why/’ says Mr. Morris, in a rather flippant manner. “ You 
must have won more than you have lost, Mr. Warrington, after all 
said and done.” 

“ And course I don’t know my own business as well as you do, 
Mr. Morris,” says Harry, sternly, who had not forgotten the other’s 
behaviour on hearing of his arrest ; “ but I have another reason. A 
few months or days ago, I was heir to a great estate, and could afford 
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to lose a little money. Now, thank God, I am heir to nothing/* and 
he looked round, blushing not a little, to the knot of gentlemen, his 
gaming associates, who were lounging at the tables or gathered round 
the fire. 

“ How do you mean, Mr. Warrington ? ” cries my Lord March. 
“ Have you lost Virginia, too ? Who has won it ? I always had a 
fancy to play you myself for that stake.” 

“ And grow an improved breed of slaves in the colony,” says another. 

“ The right owner has won it. You heard me tell of my twin elder 
brother ? 

“ Who was killed in that affair of Braddock’s two years ago ? Yes. 
Gracious goodness, my dear sir, I hope in heaven he has not come to 
life again ?” 

“ He arrived in London two days since. He has been a prisoner in 
a French fort for eighteen months ; he only escaped a few months ago; 
and left our house in Virginia very soon after his release.’* 

“ You haven’t had time to order mourning, I suppose, Mr. Warring- 
ton ? ” asks Mr. Selwyn very good-naturedly, and simple Harry hardly 
knew the meaning of his joke until his brother interpreted it to him. 

“ Hang me, if I don’t believe the fellow is absolutely glad of the 
re-appearance of his confounded brother ! ” cries my Lord March, as 
they continued to talk of the matter when the young Virginian had 
taken his leave. 

“ These savages practise the simple virtues of affection — they are 
barely civilised in America yet,” yawns Selwyn. 

“ They love their kindred, and they scalp their enemies,” simpers 
Mr. Walpole. “ It’s not Christian, hut natural. Shouldn’t you like 
to be present at a scalping-match, George, and see a fellow skinned 
alive ? ” 

“ A man’s elder brother is his natural enemy,” says Mr. Selwyn, 
placidly ranging his money and counters before him. 

“ Torture is like broiled bones and pepper. You wouldn’t relish 
simple hanging afterwards, George ! ” continues Horry. 

“ I’m hanged if there’s any man in England who would like to see 
his elder brother alive,” says my lord. 

“No, nor his father either, my lord ! ” cries Jack Morris. 

“ First time I ever knew you had one, Jack. Give me counters for 
five hundred.” 

“ I say, ’tis all mighty fine about dead brothers coming to life again,” 
continues Jack. “ Who is to know that it wasn’t a scheme arranged 
between these two fellows? Here comes a young fellow who calls 
himself the Fortunate Youth, who says he is a Virginian Prince and 
the deuce knows what, and who gets into our society — ” 

A great laugh ensues at Jack’s phrase of “ our society.” 

“ Who is to know that it wasn’t a cross ?” Jack continues. “ The 
young one is to come first. He is to marry an heiress, and, when he 
has got her, up is to rise the elder brother ! When did this elder 
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brother show ? Why, when the younger’s scheme was blown, and all 
was up with him ! Who shah tell me that the fellow hasn’t, been 
living in Seven Dials, or in a cellar dining off tripe and cow-heel 
until my younger gentleman was disposed of? Dammy, as gentlemen, 
I think we ought to take notice of it : and that this Mr. Warrington 
has been taking a most outrageous liberty with the whole club.” 

“ Who put him up? It was March, I think, put him up ?” asks a 
bystander. 

“ Yes. But my lord thought he was putting up a very different 
person. Didn’t you, March?” 

“ Hold your confounded tongue, and mind your game!” says the 
nobleman addressed : but Jack Morris’s opinion found not a few sup- 
porters in the world. Many persons agreed that it was most indecorous 
of Mr. Hairy Warrington to have ever believed in his brother’s death ; 
that there was something suspicious about the young man’s first 
appearance and subsequent actions, and, in fine, that regarding these 
foreigners, adventurers, and the like, we ought to be especially cautious. 

Though he was out of prison and difficulty; though he had his aunt’s 
liberal donation of money in his pocket; though his dearest brother was 
restored to him, whose return to fife Harry never once thought of de- 
ploring, as his friends at White’s supposed he would do; though Maria 
had shown herself in such a favourable light by her behaviour during 
his misfortune : yet Harry, when alone, felt himself not particularly 
cheerful, and smoked his pipe of Virginia with a troubled mind. It 
was not that he was deposed from his principality : the loss of it never 
once vexed him ; he knew that his brother would share with him as 
he would have done with his brother ; but after all those struggles and 
doubts in his own mind, to find himself poor and yet irrevocably bound 
to his elderly cousin ! Yes, she was elderly, there was no doubt about 
it. When she came to that horrible den in Cursitor Street and the 
tears washed her rouge off, why, she looked as old as his mother ! her 
face was all wrinkled and yellow, and as he thought of her he felt just 
such a qualm as he had when she was taken ill that day in the coach 
on their road to Tunbridge. What would his mother say when he 
brought her home, and, Lord, what battles there would be between 
them ! He would go and live on one of the plantations — the farther 
from home the better — and have a few negroes, and farm as best he 
might, and hunt a good deal ; but at Castlewood or in her own home, 
such as he could make it for her, what a life for poor Maria, who had 
been used to go to Court and to cards and balls and assemblies every 
night ! If he could be but the overseer of the estates — 0 he would be 
an honest factor, and try and make up for his useless life and extrava- 
gance in these past days ! Five thousand pounds, all his patrimony 
and the accumulations of his long minority squandered in six months ! 
He a beggar, except for dear George’s kindness, with nothing in life 
left to him but an old wife, — a pretty beggar, dressed out in velvet 
and silver lace forsooth — the poor lad was arrayed in his best clothes — 
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a pretty figure he had made in Europe, and a nice end he was come 
to ! With all his fine friends at White’s and Newmarket, with all his 
extravagance, had he been happy a single day since he had been in 
Europe ? Yes, three days, four days, yesterday evening, when he had 
been with dear dear Mrs. Lambert, and those affectionate kind girls, 
and that brave good Colonel. And the Colonel was right when he 
rebuked him for his spendthrift follies, and he had been a brute to be 
angry as he had been, and God bless them all for their generous exer- 
tions in his behalf ! Such were the thoughts which Harry put inta 
his pipe, and he smoked them whilst he waited his brother’s return 
from Madame Bernstein. 


CHAPTER YI. 


DURING WHICH HARRY SITS SMOKING HIS PIPE AT HOME. 

HE maternal grandfather of our Vir- 
ginians, the Colonel Esmond of whom fre- 
quent mention has been made, and who 
had quitted England to reside in the New 
World, had devoted some portion of his long 
American leisure to the composition of the 
memoirs of his early life. In these volumes, 
Madame de Bernstein (Mrs. Beatrice Es- 
mond was her name as a spinster) played 
a very considerable part; and as George 
had read his grandfather’s manuscript many 
times over, he had learned to know his 
kinswoman long before he saw her, — to 
know, at least, the lady, young, beautiful, 
and wilful, of half a centuiy since, with 
whom he now became acquainted in the 
decline of her days. When cheeks are 
faded and eyes are dim, is it sad or plea- 
sant, I wonder, for the woman who is a 
beauty no more, to recall the period of 
her bloom ? When the heart is withered, do the old love to remember 
how it once was fresh and beat with warm emotions? When the 
spirits are languid and weary, do we like to think how bright they 
were in other days, the hope how buoyant, the sympathies how ready, 
the enjoyment of life how keen and eager ? So they fall, — the buds of 
prime, the roses of beauty, the florid harvests of summer, — fall and 
wither, and the naked branches shiver in the winter. 

And that was a beauty once ! thinks George Warrington, as his 
aunt, in her rouge and diamonds, comes in from her rout, and that 
ruin was a splendid palace. Crowds of lovers have sighed before those 
decrepit feet, and been bewildered by the brightness of those eyes. 
He remembered a firework at home, at Williamsburg, on the King’s 
birthday, and afterwards looking at the skeleton wheel and the sockets 
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of the exploded Roman candles. The dazzle and brilliancy of Aunt 
Beatrice’s early career passed before him, as he thought over his 
grandsire’s journals. Honest Harry had seen them, too, but Harry 
was no book-man, and had not read the manuscript very carefully ; 
nay, if he had, he would probably not have reasoned about it as his 
brother did, being by no means so much inclined to moralising as his 
melancholy senior. 

Mr. Warrington thought that there was no cause why he should 
tell his aunt how intimate he was with her early history, and accord- 
ingly held his peace upon that point. When their meal was over, she 
pointed with her cane to her escritoire, and bade her attendant bring 
the letter which lay under the inkstand there ; and George, recognising 
the superscription, of course knew the letter to be that of which he had 
been the bearer from home. 

“ It would appear by this letter,” said the old lady, looking hard at 
her nephew, “ that ever since your return, there have been some 
differences between you and my sister.” 

“ Indeed ? I did not know that Madam Esmond had alluded to 
them,” George said. 

The Baroness puts a great pair of glasses upon eyes which shot 
fire and kindled who knows how many passions in old days, and, 
after glancing over the letter, hands it to George, who reads as 
follows : 

“ Richmond, Virginia, December 2 6th, 1756. 

“ Honoured Madam ! and Sister ! 

“ I have received, and thankfully acknowledge, your lady- 
ship’s favour, per Rose packet, of October 23 ult. ; and straightway 
answer you at a season which should be one of goodwill and 
peace to all men : but in which Heaven hath nevertheless decreed 
we should still bear our portion of earthly sorrow and trouble. My 
reply will be brought to you by my eldest son, Mr. Esmond Warring- 
ton, who returned to us so miraculously out of the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death (as our previous letters have informed my poor 
Henry), and who is desirous, not without my consent to his wish, to 
visit Europe, though he has been amongst us so short a while. I 
grieve to think that my dearest Harry should have appeared at home — 
I mean in England — under false colours , as it were ; and should have 
been presented to His Majesty, to our family, and his own, as his 
father’s heir, whilst my dear son George was still alive, though dead 
to us. Ah, Madam ! During the eighteen months of his captivity, 
what anguish have his mother’s, his brother’s, hearts undergone ! My 
Harry’s is the tenderest of any man’s now alive. In the joy of seeing 
Mr. Esmond Warrington returned to life, he will forget the worldly 
misfortune which befalls him. He will return to (comparative) poverty 
without a pang. The most generous, the most obedient of human 
beings, of sons, he will gladly give up to his elder brother that 
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inheritance which had been his own but for the accident of birth, and 
for the providential return of my son George. 

“ Your beneficent intentions towards dearest Harry will be more 
than ever welcome, now he is reduced to a younger brother’s slender 
portion ! Many years since, an advantageous opportunity occurred of 
providing for him in this province, and he would by this time have 
been master of a noble estate and negroes, and have been enabled to 
make a figure with most here, could his mothers wishes have been 
complied with, and his father’s small portion, now lying at small 
interest in the British funds, have been invested in this most excellent 
purchase. But the forms of the law, and, I grieve to own, my elder 
sons scruples, prevailed, and this admirable opportunity was lost to 
me ! Harry will find the savings of his income have been carefully 
accumulated long, long may he live to enjoy them ! May Heaven 
b ess you, dear sister, for what your ladyship may add to his little 
st ° re •' A ®. 1 8 ather fr om your letter, that the sum which has been 
al owed to him has not been sufficient for his expenses in the fine com- 
pany which he has kept (and the grandson of the Marquis of Esmond, 
one w 10 had so nearly been his lordship’s heir — may sure claim 
equality with any other nobleman in Great Britain), and having a sum 
by me which I had always intended for the poor child’s establishment, 

. entrust 14 to my eldest son, who, to do him justice, hath a most 
sincere regard for his brother, to lay it out for Harry’s best ad- 
vantage. 


“It took him out of prison, yesterday, madam. I think that was 
the best use to which we could put it,” interposed George, at this stage 
of his mother’s letter. ° 

“ Nay, sir, I don’t know any such thing ! Why not have kept it to 
buy a pair of colours for him, or to help towards another estate and 
some negroes, if he has a fancy for home?” cried the old lady. 

Besides, I had a fancy to pay that debt myself.” 

“I hope you will let his brother do that. I ask leave to be my 
brothers banker in this matter, and consider I have borrowed so much 
trom my mother, to be paid back to my dear Harry.” 

Do you say so, sir ? Give me a glass of wine ! You are an 
extravagant fellow ! Bead on, and you will see your mother thinks so. 
I dnnk to your health, nephew George ! ’Tis good Burgundy. Your 

drank’’ Burgund y- He loved claret > the' little he 

And George proceeded with the letter. 

‘This remittance will, I trust, amply cover any expenses which, 
owing to the mistake respecting his position, dearest Harry may have 
incurred. I wish I could trust his elder brother’s prudence as con- 
fidently as my Harry’s ! But I fear that, even in his captivity, Mr. 
smon W. has learned little of that humility which becomes all 
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Christians, and which I have ever endeavoured to teach to my children. 
Should you by chance show him these lines, when, by the blessmg of 
Heaven on those who go down to the sea in ships, the Great Ocean 
divides us! he will know that a fond mother’s blessing and prayers 
follow both her children, and that there is no act I have ever done, no 
desire I have ever expressed (however little he may have been me ne 
to obey it !) but hath been dictated by the fondest wishes for my dearest 
boys’ welfare.” 

« There is a scratch with a penknife, and a great blot upon the 
letter there, as if water had fallen on it. Your mother writes well, 
George. I suppose you and she had a difference? said Georges 

aunt, not unkindly. ..mu-w 

“ Yes, ma’am, many,” answered the young man, sadly. ine i 
was about a question of money— of ransom which I promised to the old 
lieutenant of the fort who aided me to make my escape. I told you he 
had a mistress, a poor Indian woman, who helped me, and was kind to 
me. Six weeks after my arrival at home, the poor thing made her 
appearance at Richmond, having found her way through the woods by 
pretty much the same track which I had followed, and bringing me the 
token which Museau had promised to send me when he connived to 
mv flight. A commanding officer and a considerable reinforcement had 
arrived at Duquesne. Charges, I don’t know of what peculation (for 
his messenger could not express herself very clearly), had been broug 1 
against this Museau. He had been put under arrest, and had tried to 
escape; but, less fortunate than myself, he had been shot on the 
rampart, and he sent the Indian woman to me, with my grandfather s 
watch, and a line scrawled hi his prison on his death-bed, begging me 
to send ce que je sgavais to a notary at Havre de Grace m France to be 
transmitted to his relatives at Caen in Normandy. My friend Sflier- 
heels, the hunter, had helped my poor Indian on her way. 1 don 
know how she would have escaped scalping else. But at home they 
received the poor thing sternly. They hardly gave her a welcome. I 
won’t say what suspicions they had regarding her and me. Ihe 
poor wretch fell to drinking whenever she could find means. I 
ordered that she should have food and shelter, and she became the jest 
of our negroes, and formed the subject of the scandal and tittle-tattle ot 
the old fools in our little town. Our Governor was, luckily, a man ot 
sense, and I made interest with him, and procured a pass to send Her 
back to her people. Her very grief at parting with me only served to 
confirm the suspicions against her. A fellow preached agams me 
from the pulpit, I believe ; I had to treat another with a cane. And 1 
had a violent dispute with Madam Esmond-a difference which is not 
healed yet— because I insisted upon paying to the heirs Museau 
pointed out the money I had promised for my deliverance. You see 
that scandal flourishes at the borders of the wilderness, and in the 
New World as well as the Old.” 
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“ I have suffered from it myself, my dear ! ” said Madame Bernstein, 
demurely. “ Fill thy glass, child ! A little tass of cherry-brandy ! 
’Twill do thee all the good in the world.” 

“ As f or m J poor Harry’s marriage,” Madam Esmond’s letter went 
on, “ though I know too well, from sad experience , the dangers to which 
youth is subject, and would keep my boy, at any price , from them, 
though I should wish him to marry a person of rank, as becomes his 
birth, yet my Lady Maria Esmond is out of the question. Her age is 
almost the same as mine ; and I know my brother Castlewood left his 
daughters with the very smallest portions. My Harry is so obedient 
that I know a desire from me will he sufficient to cause him to give up 
this imprudent match. Some foolish people once supposed that I 
myself once thought of a second union, and with a person of rank very 
different from ours. No ! I knew what was due to my children. As- 
succeeding to this estate after me, Mr. Esmond W. is amply provided 
for. Let my task now be to save for his less fortunate younger 
brother : and, as I do not love to live quite alone, let him return 
without delay to his fond and loving mother. 

The report which your ladyship hath given of my Harry fills my 
heart with warmest gratitude. He is all indeed a mother may wish. 
A year in Europe will have given him a polish and refinement which 
he could not acquire in our homely Virginia. Mr. Stack, one of our 

invaluable ministers in Richmond, hath a letter from Mr. Ward my 

darling’s tutor of early days — who knows my Lady Warrington and her 
excellent family, and saitli that my Harry has lived much with his 
cousins of late. I am grateful to think that my boy has the privilege 
of being with his good aunt. May he follow her councils, and listen to 
those around him who will guide him on the way of his lest welfare t 
Adieu, dear madam and sister ! For your kindness to my hoy accept 
the grateful thanks of a mother’s heart. Though we have been divided 
hitherto, may these kindly ties draw us nearer and nearer. I am 
thankful that you should speak of my dearest father so. He was, 
indeed, one of the best of men ! He, too, thanks you, I know, for the 
love you have borne to one of his children ; and his daughter subscribes 
herself, 

“ With sincere thanks, 

“ Your ladyship’s 

“ Most dutiful and grateful sister and servant, 

“ Rachel Esmond Wn. 

I have communicated with my Lady Maria ; but there will 
be no need to tell her and dear Harry that his mother or your ladyship 
hope to be able to increase his small fortune. The match is altogether 
unsuitable.” 

‘ As far as regards myself, madam,” George said, laying down the 
paper, * my mother s letter conveys no news to me. I always knew 
that Harry was the favourite son with Madam Esmond, as he deserves 
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indeed to be. He lias a hundred good qualities which I have not the 
good fortune to possess. He has better looks ” 

“ Nay, that is not your fault,” said the old lady, slily looking at him ; 

“ and, but that he is fair and you are brown, one might almost pass for 
the other.” 

Mr. George bowed, and a faint blush tinged his pale cheek. 

“ His disposition is bright, and mine is dark,” he continued ; 

“ Harry is cheerful, and I am otherwise perhaps. He knows how to 
make himself beloved by everyone, and it has been my lot to find but 
few friends.” 

“ My sister and you have pretty little quarrels. There were such in 
old days in our family,” the Baroness said ; " and if Madam Esmond 
takes after our mother ” 

“ My mother has always described hers as an angel upon earth,” 
interposed George. 

“ Eh ! That is a common character for people when they are 
dead ! ” cried the Baroness ; “ and Rachel Castlewood was an angel, if 
you like — at least your grandfather thought so. But let me tell you, 
sir, that angels are sometimes not very commodes a vivre. It may be they 
are too good to live with us sinners, and the air down below here don’t 
agree with them. My poor mother was so perfect that she never could 
forgive me for being otherwise. Ah, mon Dieu! how she used to 
oppress me with those angelical airs !” 

George cast down his eyes, and thought of his own melancholy 
youth. He did not care to submit more of his family secrets to the 
cynical inquisition of this old worldling, who seemed, however, to 
understand him in spite of his reticence. 

“ I quite comprehend you, sir, though you hold your tongue,” the 
Baroness continued. “ A sermon in the morning : a sermon at night : 
and two or three of a Sunday. That is what people call being good. 
Every pleasure cried fie upon ; all us worldly people excommunicated ; 
a ball an abomination of desolation ; a play a forbidden pastime ; 
and a game of cards perdition ! What a life ! Mon Dieu, what a 
life!” 

“We played at cards every night, if we were so inclined,” said 
George, smiling ; “ and my grandfather loved Shakspere so much, 
that my mother had not a word to say against her father’s favourite 
author.” 

“ I remember. He could say whole pages by heart ; though, for my 
part, I like Mr. Congreve a great deal better. And, then, there was 
that dreadful, dreary Milton, whom he and Mr. Addison pretended to 
admire ! ” cried the old lady, tapping her fan.” 

“ If your ladyship does not like Shakspere, you will not quarrel 
with my mother for being indifferent to him, too,” said George. “ And 
indeed I think, and I am sure, that you don’t do her justice. Wherever 
there are any poor she relieves them ; wherever there are any sick 
she ” 
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“ She doses them with her horrible purges and boluses ! ” cried the 
Baroness. “ Of course, just as my mother did !” 

“ She does her best to cure them ! She acts for the best, and per- 
forms her duty as far as she knows it.” 

“ I don’t blame you, sir, for doing yours, and keeping your own 
counsel about Madam Esmond,” said the old lady. “But at least 
there is one point upon which we all three agree — that this absurd 
marriage must be prevented. Do you know how old the woman is ? 
I can tell you, though she has torn the first leaf out of the family 
Bible at Castlewood.” 

“ My mother has not forgotten her cousin’s age, and is shocked at 
the disparity between her and my poor brother. Indeed, a city-bred 
lady of her time of life, accustomed to London gaiety and luxury, 
would find but a dismal home in our Virginian plantation. Besides, 
the house, such as it is, is not Harry’s. He is welcome there, Heaven 
knows ; more welcome, perhaps, than I, to whom the property comes 
in natural reversion ; but, as I told him, I doubt how his wife would — 
would like our colony,” George said, with a blush, and a hesitation in 
his sentence. 

The old lady laughed shrilly. " He, he ! Nephew Warrington ! ” 
she said, “ you need not scruple to speak your mind out. I shall tell 
no tales to your mother : though ’tis no news to me that she has a 
high temper, and loves her own way. Harry has held his tongue, too ; 
but it needed no conjuror to see who was the mistress at home, and 
what sort of a life my sister led you. I love my niece, my Lady 
Molly, so well, that I could wish her two or three years of Virginia, 
with your mother reigning over her. You may well look alarmed, sir f 
Harry has said quite enough to show me who governs the family.” 

“ Madam,” said George, smiling, “ I may say as much as this, that 
I don’t envy any woman coming into our house against my mother’s 
will : and my poor brother knows this perfectly well.” 

“ What ? You two have talked the matter over ? No doubt you 
have. And the foolish child considers himself bound in honour — of 
course he does, the gaby ! ” 

“ He says Lady Maria has behaved most nobly to him. When he 
was sent to prison, she brought him her trinkets and jewels, and every 
guinea she had in the world. This behaviour has touched him so, 
that he feels more deeply than ever bound to her ladyship. But I own 
my brother seems bound by honour rather than love — such at least is 
his present feeling.” 

“ My good creature,” cries Madam Bernstein, “ don’t you see that 
Maria brings a few twopenny trinkets and a half-dozen guineas to 
Mr. Esmond, the heir of the great estate in Virginia, — not to the 
second son, who is a beggar, and has just squandered away every 
shilling of his fortune ? I swear to you, on my credit as a gentle- 
woman, that, knowing Harry’s obstinacy, and the misery he had in 
store for himself, I tried to bribe Maria to give up her engagement 
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with him, and only failed because I could not bribe high enough ! 
When he was in prison, I sent my lawyer to him, with orders to pay 
his debts immediately, if he would but part from her, but Maria had 
been beforehand with us, and Mr. Harry chose not to go back from his 
stupid word. Let me tell you what has passed in the last month ! ” 
And here the old lady narrated at length the history which we know 
already, but in that cynical language which was common in her times, 
when the finest folks and the most delicate ladies called things and 
people by names which we never utter in good company now-a-days. 
And so much the better on the whole. We mayn’t be more virtuous, 
but it is something to be more decent : perhaps we are not more pure, 
but of a surety we are more cleanly. 

Madame Bernstein talked so much, so long, and so cleverly, that she 
was quite pleased with herself and her listener ; and when she put 
herself into the hands of Mrs. Brett to retire for the night, informed 
the waiting-maid that she had changed her opinion about her eldest 
nephew, and that Mr. George was handsome, that he was certainly 
much wittier than poor Harry (whom Heaven, it must be confessed, 
had not furnished with a very great supply of brains), and that he had 
quite the bel air — a something melancholy — a noble and distinguished 
je ne seals quoy — which reminded her of the Colonel. Had she ever 
told Brett about the Colonel? Scores of times, no doubt. And now 
she told Brett about the Colonel once more. Meanwhile, perhaps her 
new favourite was not quite so well pleased with her as she was with 
him. What a strange picture of life and manners had the old lady 
unveiled to her nephew ! How she railed at all the world round about 
her ! How unconsciously did she paint her own family — her own self; how 
selfish, one 'and all ; pursuing what mean ends ; grasping and scram- 
bling frantically for what petty prizes ; ambitious for what shabby 
recompenses ; trampling — from life’s beginning to its close — through 
what scenes of stale dissipations and faded pleasures ! “ Are these the 

inheritors of noble blood ? ” thought George, as he went home quite 
late from his aunt’s house, passing by doors whence the last guests of 
fashion were issuing, and where the chairmen were yawning over their 
expiring torches. “ Are these the proud possessors of ancestral honours 
and ancient names, and were their forefathers, when in life, no better ? 
We have our pedigree at home with noble coats-of-arms emblazoned 
all over the branches, and titles dating back before the Conquest 
and the Crusaders. When a knight of old found a friend in want, 
did he turn his back upon him, or an unprotected damsel, did he delude 
her and leave her ? When a nobleman of the early time received 
a young kinsman, did he get the better of him at dice, and did the 
ancient chivalry cheat in horseflesh ? Can it be that this wily woman 
of the world as my aunt has represented, has inveigled my poor Harry 
into an engagement, that her tears are false, and that as soon as she 
finds him poor she will desert him ? Had we not best pack the trunks 
and take a cabin in the next ship bound for home ? ” George reached 
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his own door revolving these thoughts, and Gumbo came up yawning 
with a candle, and Harry was asleep before the extinguished fire, with 
the ashes of his emptied pipe on the table beside him. 

He starts up, his eyes for a moment dulled by sleep, lighten with 
pleasure as he sees his dear George. He puts his arms round his 
brother with a boyish laugh. 

“ There he is in flesh and blood, thank God ! ” he says, “ I was 
dreaming of thee but now, George, and that Ward was hearing us our 
lesson ! Dost thou remember the ruler, Georgy ? Why, bless my soul 
’tis three o’clock ! Where have you been a gadding, Mr. George ? 
Hast thou supped ? I supped at 'White’s, but I’m hungry again. I 
did not play, sir, — no, no ; no more of that for younger brothers ! And 
my Lord March paid me fifty he lost to me. I bet against his horse 
and on the Duke of Hamilton’s ! They both rode the match at New- 
market this morning, and he lost because he w'as under weight. 
And he paid me, and he was as sulky as a bear. Let us have one 
pipe, Georgy ! — -just one.” 

And after the smoke the young men went to bed, where I, for one, 
wish them a pleasant rest, for sure it is a good and pleasant thing to 
see brethren who love one another. 


CHAPTEE VII. 


BETWEEN BROTHERS. 



F course our young 
men had had their 
private talk about 
home, and all the 
people and doings 
there, and each had 
imparted to the other 
full particulars of his 
history since their 
last meeting. How 
were Harry’s dogs, 
and little Dempster, 
and good old Nathan, 
and the rest of the 
household ? Was 
Mountain well, and 
Fanny grown to be 
a pretty girl? So 
Parson Broadbent’s 
daughter was en- 


gaged to marry Tom Barker of Savannah, and they were to go and live in 
Georgia ! Harry owns that at one period he w r as very sweet upon Parson 
Broadbent’s daughter, and lost a great deal of pocket-money at cards, and 
drank a great quantity of strong- waters with the father, in order to have 
a pretext for being near the girl. But, Heaven help us ! Madam 
Esmond would never have consented to his throwing himself away 
upon Polly Broadbent. So Colonel G. Washington’s wife was a pretty 
woman, very good-natured and pleasant, and with a good fortune ? 
He had brought her into Eichmond, and paid a visit of state to Madam 
Esmond. George described, with much humour, the awful ceremonials 
at the interview between these two personages, and the killing polite- 
ness of his mother to Mr. Washington’s young wife. “ Never mind, 
George, my dear ! ” says Mrs. Mountain. “ The Colonel has taken 
another wife, but I feel certain that at one time two young gentlemen 
I know of ran a very near chance of having a tall step-father six feet 
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two in his boots.” To be sure, Mountain was for ever match-making 
in her mind. Two people could not play a game at cards together, or 
sit down to a dish of tea, but she fancied their conjunction was for life. 
It was she — the foolish tattler — who had set the report abroad re- 
garding the poor Indian woman. As for Madam Esmond, she had 
repelled the insinuation with scorn when Parson Stack brought it to 
her, and said, “ I should as soon fancy Mr. Esmond stealing the 
spoons or marrying a negro woman out of the kitchen.” But, though 
she disdained to find the poor Biche guilty, and even thanked her for 
attending her son in his illness, she treated her with such a chilling 
haughtiness of demeanour, that the Indian slunk away into the servants* 
quarters, and there tried to drown her disappointments with drink. It 
was not a cheerful picture that which George gave of his two months 
at home. “ The birthright is mine, Harry,” he said, “ but thou art the 
favourite, and God help me ! I think my mother almost grudges it to 
me. Why should I have taken the pas, and preceded your worship 
into the world ? Had you been the elder, you would have had the 
best cellar, and ridden the best nag, and been the most popular man in 
the country, whereas I have not a word to say for myself, and frighten 
people by my glum face : I should have been second son, and set up 
as lawyer, or come to England and got my degrees, and turned parson, 
and said grace at your honour’s table. The time is out of joint, sir. 
0 cursed spite, that ever I was born to set it right ! ” 

“Why, Georgy, you are talking verses, I protest you are!” says 
Harry. 

“ I think, my dear, some one else talked those verses before me,” 
says George, with a smile. 

“It’s out of one of your books. You know every book that ever 
was wrote, that I do believe ! ” cries Harry ; and then told his brother 
how he had seen the two authors at Tunbridge, and how he had taken 
off his hat to them. “ Not that I cared much about their books, not 
being clever enough. But I remembered how my dear old George 
used to speak of ’em,” says Harry, with a choke in his voice, “ and 
that s why I liked to see them. I say, dear, it’s like a dream seeing 
you over again. Think of that bloody Indian with his knife at my 
George’s head ! I should like to give that Monsieur de Florae some- 
thing for saving you — but I haven’t got much now, only my little gold 
kneebuckles, and they ain’t worth two guineas.” 

“ You have got the half of what I have, child, and we’ll divide as 
soon as I have paid the Frenchman,” George said. 

On which Harry broke out not merely into blessings but actual 
imprecations, indicating his intense love and satisfaction ; and he swore 
that there never was such a brother in the world as his brother George. 
Indeed, for some days after his brother’s arrival, his eyes followed 
George about : he would lay down his knife and fork, or his newspaper, 
when they were sitting together, and begin to laugh to himself. When 
he walked with George on the Mall or in Hyde Park, he "would gaze 
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round at the company, as much as to say, “Look here, gentlemen! 
This is he. This is my brother, that was dead and is alive again ! 
Can any man in Christendom produce such a brother as this ?” 

Of course he was of opinion that George should pay to Museau’s 
heirs the sum which he had promised for his ransom. This question 
had been the cause of no small unhappiness to poor George at home. 
Museau dead, Madam Esmond argued with much eagerness, and not a 
little rancour, the bargain fell to the ground, and her son was free. 
The man was a rogue in the first instance. She would not pay the 
wages of iniquity. Mr. Esmond had a small independence from his 
father, and might squander his patrimony if he chose. He was of age, 
and the money was in his power ; but she would be no party to such 
extravagance, as giving twelve thousand livres to a parcel of peasants 
in Normandy with whom we were at war, and who would very likely 
give it all to the priests and the pope. She would not subscribe to any 
such wickedness. If George wanted to squander away his father’s 
money (she must say that formerly he had not been so eager , and when 
Harry's benefit was in question had refused to touch a penny of it !) — 
if he wished to spend it now, why not give it to his own flesh and 
blood, to poor Harry, who was suddenly deprived of his inheritance, 
and not to a set of priest-ridden peasants in France ? This dispute 
had raged between mother and son during the whole of the latter’s last 
days in Virginia. It had never been settled. On the morning of 
George’s departure, Madam Esmond had come to his bedside, after a 
sleepless night, and asked him whether he still persisted in his inten- 
tion to fling away his father’s property ? He replied in a depth of 
grief and perplexity, that his word was passed, and he must do as his 
honour bade him. She answered that she would continue to pray that 
Heaven might soften his proud heart, and enable her to bear herhea\y 
trials : and the last view George had of his mother’s face was as she 
stood yet a moment by his bedside, pale and with tearless eyes, before 
she turned away and slowly left his chamber. 

“ Where didst thou learn the art of winning over everybody to thy 
side, Harry ? ” continued George ; “ and how is it that you and all the 
world begin by being friends ? Teach me a few lessons in popularity, 
— nay, I don’t know that I will have them ; and when I find and hear 
certain people hate me, I think I am rather pleased than angry. At 
first, at Richmond, Mr. Esmond Warrington, the only prisoner who 
had escaped from Braddock’s field — the victim of so much illness and 
hardship — was a favourite with the town-folks, and received privately 
and publicly with no little kindness. The parson glorified my escape 
in a sermon ; the neighbours came to visit the fugitive ; the family 
coach was ordered out, and Madame Esmond and I paid our visits in 
return. I think some pretty little caps were set at me. But these 
our mother routed off, and frightened with the prodigious haughtiness 
of her demeanour ; and my popularity was already at the decrease, 
before the event occurred which put the last finishing stroke to it. I 
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was not jolly enough for the officers, and didn’t care for their drinking- 
bouts, dice-boxes, and swearing. I was too sarcastic for the ladies, and 
their tea and tattle stupified me almost as much as the men’s blustering 
and horse-telk. I cannot tell thee, Harry, how lonely I felt in that 
place, amidst the scandal and squabbles: I regretted my prison 
inmost, and found myself more than once wishing for the freedom of 
thought, and the silent ease of Duquesne. I am very shy, I suppose • 
1 can speak unreservedly to very few people. Before most, I sit 
utterly silent. When we two were at home, it was thou who used to 
talk at table, and get a smile now and then from our mother. When 
she and I were together we had no subject in common, and we scarce 
spoke at all until we began to dispute about law and divinity. 

“ So the gentlemen had determined I was supercilious, and a dull 
companion (and, indeed, I think their opinion was right), and the 
ladies thought I was cold and sarcastic, — could never make out whether 
b was in earnest or no, and, I think, generally voted I was a 
disagreeable fellow, before my character was gone quite away; 
and that went with the appearance of the poor Biche. 0, a nice 
character they made for me, my dear ! ” cried George, in a transport 
ol wrath, “ and a pretty life they led me, after Museau’s unlucky 
messenger had appeared amongst us ! The boys hooted the poor 
woman if she appeared in the street; the ladies dropped me half- 
curtseys, and walked over to the other side. That precious clergyman 
went from one tea-table to another preaching on the horrors of seduc- 
tion, and the lax principles which young men learned in Popish 
countries and brought back thence. The poor Fawn’s appearance at 
home, a few weeks after my return home, was declared to be a scheme 
between her and me ; and the best informed agreed that she had waited 
on the other side of the river until I gave her the signal to come and 
join me in Richmond. The officers bantered me at the coffee-house, 
and cracked their clumsy jokes about the woman I had selected. O the 
world is a nice charitable world ! I was so enraged that I thought of 
going to Castlewood and living alone there, — for our mother finds the 
place dull, and the greatest consolation in precious Mr. Slack’s ministry, 
—when the news arrived of your female perplexity, and I think we 
were all glad that I should have a pretext for coming to Europe.” 

I should like to see any of the infernal scoundrels who said a word 
against you, and break their rascally bones,” roars out Harry, striding 
up and down the room. 

“ I had to do something like it for Bob Clubber.” 

“ What ! that little sneaking, backbiting, toad-eating wretch, who 
is always hanging about my lord at Greenway Court, and spunging on 
every gentleman in the country ? If you whipped him, I hope you 
whipped him well, George ? ” 

“ We were bound over to keep the peace ; and I offered to go into 
Maryland with him and settle our difference there, and of course the 
good folk said, that having made free with the seventh commandment 


52 


THE VIRGINIANS. 


I was inclined to break the sixth. So, by this and by that and 
being as innocent of the crime imputed to me as you are — I left 
home, my dear Harry, with as awful a reputation as ever a young 
gentleman earned.” 

Ah, what an opportunity is there here to moralise ! If the esteemed 
reader and his humble servant could but know — could but write down 
in a book — could but publish, with illustrations, a collection of the lies 
which have been told regarding each of us since we came to man’s 
estate, — what a harrowing and thrilling work of fiction that romance 
would be! Not only is the world informed of every thing about 
you, but of a great deal more. Not long since the kind postman 
brought a paper containing a valuable piece of criticism, which stated, 

« This author states he was bom in such and such a year. It is a 
lie. He was born in the year so and so.” The critic knew better : of 
course he did. Another (and both came from the country which gave 
Mulligan birth) warned some friend, saying, “ Don t speak of New 
South Wales to him. He has a brother there, and the family never 
mention his name.” But this subject is too vast and noble for a mere 
paragraph. I shall prepare a memoir, or let us rather have par une 
societe de gens de lettres , a series of Biographies, — of lives of gentle- 
men, as told by their dear friends whom they don’t know. 

George having related his exploits as champion and martyr, of 
course Harry had to unbosom himself to his brother, and lay before 
his elder an account of his private affairs. He gave up all the family 
of Castlewood — my lord, not for getting the better of him at play ; for 
Harry was a sporting man, and expected to pay when he lost, and 
receive when he won ; but for refusing to aid the chaplain in his 
necessity, and dismissing him with such false and heartless pretexts. 
About Mr. Will he had made up his mind, after the horsedealing 
matter, and freely marked his sense of the latter’s conduct upon Mr. 
Will’s eyes and nose. Respecting the Countess and Lady Fanny, 
Harry spoke in a manner more guarded, but not very favourable. He 
had heard all sorts of stories about them. The Countess was a card- 
playing old cat ; Lady Fanny was a desperate flirt. Who told him ? 
Well, he had heard the stories from a person who knew them both very 
well indeed. In fact, in those days of confidence, of which we made 
mention in the last volume, Maria had freely imparted to her cousin a 
number of anecdotes respecting her step-mother and her half-sister, 
which were by no means in favour of those ladies. 

But in respect to Lady Maria herself, the young man was stanch 
and hearty. “ It may be imprudent : I don’t say no, George. I may 
be a fool : I think I am. I know there will be a dreadful piece of 
work at home, and that Madam and she will fight. Well ! We must 
live apart. Our estate is big enough to live on without quarreling, 
and I can go elsewhere than to Richmond or Castlewood. When you 
come to the property, you’ll give me a bit — at any rate, Madam will 
let me off at an easy rent~or I’ll make a famous farmer or factor. 
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I can’t and wont part from Maria. She has acted so nobly by me, 
that I should be a rascal to turn my back on her. Think of her 
bringing me every jewel she had in the world, dear brave creature ! 
mid flinging them into my lap with her last guineas, — and — and 
—God bless her ! ” Here Harry dashed his sleeve across his eyes, 
with a stamp of his foot ; and said, “ No, brother, I won’t part with 
her, not to be made Governor of Virginia to-morrow ; and my dearest 
old George would never advise me to do so, I know that.” 

‘ I am sent here to advise you,” George replied. “ I am sent to 
break the marriage off, if I can : and a more unhappy one I can’t 
imagine. But I can’t counsel you to break your word, my boy.” 

I knew you couldn’t ! What’s said is said, George. I have made 
my bed, and must He on it,” says Mr. Harry, gloomily. 

Such had been the settlement between our two young worthies, 
when they first talked over Mr. Harry’s love affair. But after George’s 
conversation with his aunt, and the farther knowledge of his family, 
which he acquired through the information of that keen old woman of 
the world, Mr. Warrington, who was naturally of a sceptical turn, 
began to doubt about Lady Maria, as well as regarding her brothers 
and sister, and looked at Harry’s engagement with increased distrust 
and alarm. Was it for his wealth that Maria wanted Harry ? Was it 
his handsome young person that she longed after ? Were those stories 
true which Aunt Bernstein had told of her ? Certainly he could not 
advise Harry to break his word ; but he might cast about in his mind 
for some scheme for putting Maria’s affection to the trial ; and his 
ensuing conduct, which appeared not very amiable, I suppose resulted 
from this defiberation. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

ARIADNE. 



Y Lord Castlewood 
had a house in Ken- 
sington Square spa- 
cious enough to 
accommodate the 
several members of 
his noble family, and 
convenient for their 
service at the palace 
hard-by, when His 
Majesty dwelt there. 
Her ladyship had her 
evenings, and gave 
her card-parties here 
for such as would 
come ; but Kensing- 
ton was a long way 
from London a hun- 
dred years since, and 
George Selwyn said 
he for one was afraid 
to go, for fear of 
being robbed of a 
night, — whether by 
footpads with crape 
over their faces, or by ladies in rouge at the quadrille-table, we 
have no means of saying. About noon on the day after Harry had 
made his re-appearance at White’s, it chanced that all his virtuous 
kinsfolks partook of breakfast together, even Mr. Will being present, 
who was to go into waiting in the afternoon. 

The ladies came first to their chocolate : them Mr. Will joined in 
his court suit ; finally, my lord appeared, languid, in his bedgown and 
nightcap, having not yet assumed his wig for the day. Here was 
news which Will had brought home from the Star and Garter last 
night, when he supped in company with some men who had heard it 
at White’s, and seen it at Ranelagh ! 
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wbat ? ” asked the head ° f the h ° use ’ ***** u p 

“Ask Maria!” says Lady Fanny. My lord turns to his elder 
tebEdlth 0 V6arS a 06 ° f P0rtent0us sadness > and looks as pale as a 

“ ; Tis „ one of Wm ’ s usual elegant and polite inventions,” says Maria 
No, swore Will, with several of his oaths; “it was no invention 
of his. Tom Claypool of Norfolk saw ’em both at Ranelagh ; and 
Jack Moms came out of White’s, where he heard the story from Harry 
Warrington s own lips. Curse him, I’m glad of it ! ” roars Will 
slapping the table. “What do you think of your Fortunate Youth 9 
your Virginian, whom your lordship made so much of, turning out to 
be a second son ? ” ° 

The elder brother not dead ? ” says my lord. 

“ No more dead than you are. Never was. It’s my belief that it 
was a cross between the two.” 

“ Mr. Warrington is incapable of such duplicity ! ” cries Maria. 

, " „ ever enc o u raged the fellow, I am sure you will do me justice 
there, says my lady. “ Nor did Fanny : not we, indeed ! ” 

“ Not we, indeed ! ” echoes my Lady Fanny. 

“The fellow- is only a beggar, and, I dare say, has not paid for the 
I liatehim 1 ' 1 ” baCk> C ° ntmUeS WiU - “ rm S lad of it, for, hang him, 

“Ton don’t regard him with favourable eyes; especially since he 
blacked yours. Will ! gnns my lord. “ So the poor fellow has found 
his brother, and lost his estate ! ” And here he turned towards his 
sister Mana, who, although she looked the picture of woe, must have 
suggested something ludicrous to the humorist near whom she sate; 
lor his lordship, having gazed at her for a minute, burst into a shrill 
laugh, which caused the poor lady’s face to flush, and presently her eyes 
to pour over with tears. “ It’s a shame ! it’s a shame ! ” she sobbed 
out, and hid her face in her handkerchief. Maria’s step-brother and 
mster looked at each other. “ We never quite understand your lord- 
ship s humour,” the former lady remarked, gravely. 

“ 1 do “ * see there is the least reason why you should,” said my lord, 
coolly. Maria, my dear, pray excuse me if I have said— that is, 
done anything, to hurt your feelings.” 

“Done anything ! You pillaged the poor lad in his prosperity, and 

laugh at him tin his ruin ! ” says Maria, rising from table, and glaring 
round at all her family. 6 b 

i j Excuse me . my dear sister, I was not laughing at him" said my 
lord, gently. J 

“ ° l h - "ever mind at what or whom else, my lord ! You have taken 
rom him all he had to lose. All the world points at you as the man 
who feeds on his own flesh and blood. And now you have his all you 
make merry over his misfortune !” and aw-ay she rustled from the room, 
flinging looks of defiance at all the party there assembled. 
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“ Tell us what has happened, or what you have heard, Will, and 
my sister’s grief will not interrupt us.” And Will told, at greater 
length, and with immense exultation at Harry’s discomfiture, the story 
now buzzed through all London, of George Warrington’s sudden appa- 
rition. Lord Castlewood was sorry for Harry : Harry was a good 
brave lad, and his kinsman liked him, as much as certain worldly folks 
like each other. To be sure, he played Harry at cards, and took the 
advantage of the market upon him ; but why not ? The peach which 
other men would certainly pluck, he might as well devour. “ Eh ! if 
that were all my conscience had to reproach me with, I need not be 
very uneasy!” my lord thought. “ Where does Mr. Warrington 

live?” . 

Will expressed himself ready to enter upon a state of reprobation if 

he knew or cared. 

“ He shall be invited here, and treated with every respect,” says my 
lord. 

“ Including picquet, I suppose ! ” growls Will. 

“ o r w ill you take him to the stables, and sell him one of your 
bargains of horse-flesh, Will ? ” asks Lord Castlewood. “ You would 
have won of Harry Warrington fast enough, if you could ; but you 
cheat so clumsily at your game that you got paid with a cudgel. 
I desire, once more, that every attention may be paid to our Cousin 
Warrington.” 

“ And that you are not to be disturbed, when you sit down to play, 
of course, my lord!” cries Lady Castlewood. 

Madam, I desire fair play, for Mr. Warrington, and for myself, 
and for every member of this amiable family,” retorted Lord Castle- 
wood, fiercely. 

“ Heaven help the poor gentleman if your lordship is going to be 
kind to him,” said the Stepmother, with a curtsey ; and there is no 
knowing how far this family dispute might have been carried, had not, 
at this moment, a phaeton driven up to the house, in which were 
seated the two young Virginians. 

It was the carriage which our young Prodigal had purchased in the 
days of his prosperity. He drove it still : George sate in it by his 
side ; their negroes were behind them. Harry had been for meekly 
giving the whip and reins to his brother, and ceding the whole pro- 
perty to him. “ What business has a poor devil like me with horses 
and carriages, Georgy ? ” Harry had humbly said. “ Beyond the coat 
on my back, and the purse my aunt gave me, I have nothing in the 
world. You take the driving-seat, brother ; it will ease my mind if 
you will take the driving-seat?” George laughingly said he did not 
know the way, and Harry did ; and that, as for the carriage, he would 
claim only a half of it, as he had already done with his brother’s 
wardrobe. “ But a bargain is a bargain ; if I share thy coats thou 
must divide my breeches’ pocket, Harry ; that is but fair dealing ! 
Again and again Harry swore there never was such a brother on 
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earth. How he rattled his horses over the road ! How pleased and 
proud he was to drive such a brother ! They came to Kensington 
in famous high spirits; and Gumbo’s thunder upon Lord Castle- 
wood’s door was worthy of the biggest footman in all St. James’s. 

Only my Lady Castlewood and her daughter Lady Fanny were in 
the room into which our young gentlemen were ushered. Will had 
no particular fancy to face Harry, my lord was not dressed, Maria had 
her reasons for being away, at least till her eyes were dried. When 
we drive up to friends’ houses now-a-days in our coaches and six, when 
John carries up our noble names, when, finally, we enter the drawing- 
room with our best hat and best Sunday smile foremost, does it 
ever happen that we interrupt a family row ? that we come simper- 
ing and smiling in, and stepping over the delusive ashes of a still 
burning domestic heat ? that in the interval between the hall-door 
and the drawing-room, Mrs., Mr., and the Misses Jones have grouped 
themselves in a family tableau ; this girl artlessly arranging flowers 
in a vase, let us say ; that one reclining over an illuminated work 
of devotion ; mamma on the sofa, with the butcher’s and grocer’s 
book pushed under the cushion, some elegant work in her hand, and 
a pretty little foot pushed out advantageously ; while honest Jones, 
far from saying, “ Curse that Brown, he is always calling here ! ” holds 
out a kindly hand, shows a pleased face, and exclaims, “ What, Brown, 
hoy, delighted to see you ! Hope you’ve come to lunch ! ” I 
say, does it ever happen to us to be made the 'victims of domestic 
artifices, the spectators of domestic comedies got up for our special 
amusement? O, let us be thankful, not only for faces, but for 
masks ! not only for honest welcome, but for hypocrisy, which hides 
unwelcome things from us ! Whilst I am talking, for instance, in this 
easy chatty way, what right have you, my good sir, to know what is 
really passing in my mind ? It may be that I am racked with gout, 
or that my eldest son has just sent me in a thousand pounds’ worth of 
college-bills, or that I am writhing under an attack of the Stoke Pogis 
Sentinel, which has just been sent me under cover, or that there is a 
dreadfully scrappy dinner, the evident remains of a party to which I 
didn t invite you, and yet 1 conceal my agony, I wear a merry smile, I 
say, u What ! come to take pot-luck with us, Brown, my boy ? Betsy ! 
Put a knife and fork for Mr. Brown. Eat ! Welcome ! Fall to ! 
It’s my best ! ” I say that humbug which I am performing is beautiful 
self-denial — that hypocrisy is true virtue. 0, if every man spoke his 
mind, what an intolerable society ours would be to live in ! 

As the young gentlemen are announced, Lady Castlewood advances 
towards them with perfect ease and good humour. “ We have heard, 
Harry,” she says, looking at the latter with a special friendliness, “ of 
this most extraordinary circumstance. My Lord Castlewood said at 
breakfast that he should wait on you this very day, Mr. Warrington, 
and cousin Harry, we intend not to love you any the less because you 
are poor.” 



58 


THE VIRGINIANS. 


“ We shall be able to show now that it is not for your acres 
that we like you, Harry !” says Lady Fanny, following her mamma’s 
lead. 

“ And I to whom the acres have fallen ? ” says Mr. George, with a 
smile and a bow. 

“ 0, cousin, we shall like you for being like Harry !” replies the 
arch Lady Fanny. 

Ah ! who that has seen the world, has not admired that astonishing 
ease with which fine ladies drop you and pick you up again ? Both 
the ladies now addressed themselves almost exclusively to the younger 
brother. They were quite civil to Mr. George : but with Mr. Harry 
they were fond, they were softly familiar, they were gently kind, they 
were affectionately reproachful. Why had Harry not been for days 
and days to see them ? 

“ Better to have had a dish of tea and a game at picquet with 
them than with some other folks,” says Lady Castlewood. “ If we had 
won enough to buy a paper of pins from you we should have been 
content ; but young gentlemen don’t know what is for their own good, 
says mamma. 

“ Now you have no more money to play with, you can come and 
play with us, cousin !” cries fond Lady Fanny, lifting up a finger, “ and 
so your misfortune will be good fortune to us.” 

George was puzzled. This welcome of his brother was very 
different from that to which he had looked. All these compliments 
and attentions paid to the younger brother, though he was without a 
guinea ! Perhaps the people were not so bad as they were painted ? 
The Blackest of all Blacks is said not to be of quite so dark a com- 
plexion as some folks describe him. 

This affectionate conversation continued for some twenty minutes, 
at the end of which period my Lord Castlewood made his appearance, 
wig on head, and sword by side. He greeted both the young men 
with much politeness : one not more than the other. “ If you were to 
come to us— and I, for one, cordially rejoice to see you— what a pity it 
is you did not come a few months earlier ! A certain evening at 
picquet would then most likely never have taken place. A younger 
son would have been more prudent. ’ 

“ Yes, indeed,” said Harry. 

“ Or a kinsman more compassionate. But I fear that love of play 
runs in the blood of all of us. I have it from my father, and it 
has made me the poorest peer in England. Those fair ladies whom 
you see before you are not exempt. My poor brother Will is a 
martyr to it ; and what I, for my part, win on one day, I lose on the 
next. ’Tis shocking, positively, the rage for play in England. All 
my poor cousin’s bank-notes parted company from me within twenty- 
four hours after I got them.” 

“ I have played, like other gentlemen, but never to hurt myself, and 
never indeed caring much for the sport,” remarked Mr. Warrington. 
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“ When we heard that my lord had played with Harry, we did so 
scold him,” cried the ladies. 

“ But if it had not been I, thou knowest, cousin Warrington, some 
other person would have had thy money. Tis a poor consolation, but 
as such Harry must please to take it, and be glad that friends won his 
money, who wish him well, not strangers, who cared nothing for him, 
and fleeced him.” 

“ Eh ! a tooth out is a tooth out, though it be your brother who 
pulls it, my lord ! ” said Mr. George, laughing. “ Harry must bear 
the penalty of his faults, and pay his debts, like other men.” 

“ I am sure I have never said or thought otherwise. ’Tis not like 
an Englishman, to be sulky because he is beaten,” says Harry. 

“ Your hand, cousin ! You speak like a man ! ” cries my lord, with 
delight. The ladies smile to each other. 

“ My sister, in Virginia, has known how to bring up her sons as 
gentlemen ! ” exclaims Lady Castlewood, enthusiastically. 

“ I protest you must not be growing so amiable now you are 
poor, cousin Harry ! ” cries cousin Fanny. “ Why, mamma, we did 
not know half his good qualities when he was only Fortunate Youth 
and Prince of Virginia ! You are exactly like him, cousin George, 
but I vow you can’t be as amiable as your brother ! ” 

“ I am the Prince of Virginia, but I fear I am not the Fortunate 
Youth,” said George, gravely. 

Harry was beginning, “ By Jove, he is the best ” when the 

noise of a harpsichord was heard from the upper room. The lad 
blushed : the ladies smiled. 

“ ’Tis Maria, above,” said Lady Castlewood. “ Let some of us go 
up to her ! ” 

The ladies rose, and made way towards the door ; and Harry followed 
them, blushing very much. George was about to join the party, but 
Lord Castlewood checked him. “Nay, if all the ladies follow your 
brother,” his lordship said, “ let me at least have the benefit of your 
company and conversation. I long to hear the account of your 
captivity and rescue, cousin George ! ” 

“ O, we must hear that too ! ” cried one of the ladies, lingering. 

“ I am greedy, and should like it all by myself,” said Lord Castle- 
wood, looking at her very sternly ; and followed the women to the door,, 
and closed it upon them, with a low bow. 

“ Your brother has no doubt acquainted you with the history of all 
that has happened to him in this house, cousin George?” asked 
George’s kinsman. 

“ Yes, including the quarrel with Mr. Will, and the engagement to 
my Lady Maria,” replies George, with a bow. “ I may be pardoned 
for saying, that he hath met with but ill fortune here, my lord.” 

“ Which no one can deplore more cordially than myself. My brother 
lives with horse-jockeys and trainers, and the wildest bloods of the 
town, and between us there is very little sympathy. We should not 


60 


THE VIRGINIANS. 


all live together, were we not so poor. This is the house which our 
grandmother occupied before she went to America and married 
Colonel Esmond, Much of the old furniture belonged to her.” George 
looked round the wainscotted parlour with some interest. “Our house 
has not flourished in the last twenty years ; though we had a promo- 
tion of rank a score of years since, owing to some interest we had 
at court, then. But the malady of play has been the ruin of us all. 
I am a miserable victim to it : only too proud to sell myself and title 
to a roturiere , as many noblemen, less scrupulous, have done. Pride is 
my fault, my dear Cousin. I remember how I was bom ! ” And 
his lordship laid his hand on his shirt-frill, turned out his toe, and 
looked his cousin nobly in the face. 

Young George Warrington’s natural disposition was to believe 
everything which everybody said to him. When once deceived, how- 
ever, or undeceived about the character of a person, he became utterly 
incredulous, and he saluted this fine speech of my lord’s with a sardo- 
nical, inward laughter, preserving his gravity, however, and scarce 
allowing any of his scorn to appear in his words. 

" We have all our faults, my lord. That of play hath been condoned 
over and over again in gentlemen of our rank. Having heartily for- 
given my brother, surely I cannot presume to be your lordship’s 
judge in the matter ; and instead of playing and losing, I wish 
sincerely that you had both played and won ! ” 

“ So do I, with all my heart ! ” says my lord, with a sigh, “ I augur 
well for your goodness when you can speak in this way, and for your 
experience and knowledge of the world, too, cousin, of which you 
seem to possess a greater share than most young men of your age. 
Your poor Harry hath the best heart in the world ; but I doubt whether 
his head be very strong.” 

“Not very strong, indeed. But he hath the art to make friends 
wherever he goes, and in spite of all his imprudences most |Deople 
love him.” 

“ I do — we all do, I’m sure ; as if he were our brother ! ” cries 
my lord. 

“ He has often described in his letters his welcome at your lord- 
ship’s house. My mother keeps them all, you may be sure. Harry’s 
style is not very learned, but his heart is so good, that to read him is 
better than wit.” 

“ I may be mistaken, but I fancy his brother possesses a good heart 
and a good wit, too ! ” says my lord, obstinately gracious. 

“ I am as Heaven made me, cousin ; and perhaps some more 
experience and sorrow than has fallen to the lot of most young 
men.” 

“ This misfortune of your poor brother — I mean this piece of good 
fortune, your sudden re-appearance — has not quite left Harry without 
resources ? ” continued Lord Castlewood, veiy gently. 

“ With nothing but what his mother can leave him, or I, at her 
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death, can spare him. What is the usual portion here of a younger 
brother, my lord ? ” 

“ Eh ! A younger brother here is — you know — in fine, everybody 
knows what a younger brother is,” said my lord, and shrugged his 
shoulders and looked his guest in the face. 

The other went on : “ We are the best of friends, but we are flesh 
and blood : and I don’t pretend to do more for him than is usually done 
for younger brothers. Why give him money ? That he should 
squander it at cards or horse-racing ? My lord, we have cards and 
jockeys in Virginia, too ; and my poor Harry hath distinguished himself 
in his own country already, before he came to yours. He inherits the 
family failing for dissipation.” 

“ Poor fellow, poor fellow, I pity him ! ” 

“ Our estate, you see, is great, but our income is small. We have 
little more money than that which we get from England for our 
tobacco — and very little of that too — for our tobacco comes back to us 
in the shape of goods, clothes, leather, groceries, ironmongery, nay, 
wine and beer for our people and ourselves. Harry may come back 
and share all these : there is a nag in the stable for him, a piece of 
venison on the table, a little ready money to keep his pocket warm, 
and a coat or two every year. This will go on whilst my mother lives, 
unless, which is far from improbable, he gets into some quarrel with 
Madam Esmond. Then, whilst I live he will have the run of the 
house and all it contains : then, if I die leaving children, he will be 
less and less welcome. His future, my lord, is a dismal one, unless 
some strange piece of luck turn up on which we were fools to speculate. 
Henceforth he is doomed to dependence, and I know no worse lot, than 
to be dependent on a self-willed woman like our mother. The means 
he had to make himself respected at home he hath squandered away 
here. He has flung his patrimony to the dogs, and poverty and sub- 
serviency are now his only portion.” Mr. Warrington delivered this 
speech with considerable spirit and volubility, and his cousin heard 
him respectfully. 

“ You speak well, Mr. Warrington. Have you ever thought of 
public life ? ” said my lord. 

“ Of course I have thought of public life like every man of my station 
— every man, that is, who cares for something beyond a dice-box or a 
stable,” replies George. “ I hope, my lord, to be able to take my own 
place, and my unlucky brother must content himself with his. This 
I say advisedly, having heard from him of certain engagements which 
he has formed, and which it would be misery to all parties were he to 
attempt to execute now.” 

“ Your logic is very strong,” said my lord. “ Shall we go up and 
see the ladies ? There is a picture above stairs which your grandfather 
is said to have executed. Before you go, my dear cousin, you will 
please to fix a day when our family may have the honour of receiving 
you. Castlewood, you know, is always your home when we are there. 
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It is something like your Virginian Castlewood, cousin, from your 
account. We have beef, and mutton, and ale, and wood, in plenty ; 
but money is wofully scarce amongst us.” 

They ascended to the drawing-room, where, however, they found 
only one of the ladies of the family. This was my Lady Maria, who 
came out of the embrasure of a window, where she and Harry War- 
rington had been engaged in talk. 

George made his best how, Maria her lowest curtsey. “ You are 
indeed wonderfully like your brother,” she said, giving him her hand. 
“And from what he says, Cousin George, I think you are as good as 
he is.” 

At the sight of her swollen eyes and tearful face George felt a pang 
of remorse. “ Poor thing,” he thought. “ Harry has been vaunting 
my generosity and virtue to her, and I have been playing the selfish 
elder brother down-stairs ! How old she looks ! How could he ever 
have a passion for such a woman as that ? ” How ? Because he did 
not see with your eyes, Mr. George. He saw rightly too now with his 
own, perhaps. I never know whether to pity or congratulate a man on 
coming to his senses. 

After the introduction a little talk took place, which for a while Lady 
Maria managed to carry on in easy manner : but though ladies in this 
matter of social hypocrisy are, I think, far more consummate per- 
formers than men, after a sentence or two the poor lady broke out into 
a sob, and, motioning Harry away with her hand, fairly fled from the 
room. 

Harry was rushing forward, but stopped — checked by that sign. My 
lord said his poor sister was subject to these fits of nerves, and had 
already been ill that morning. After this event our young gentlemen 
thought it was needless to prolong their visit. Lord Castlewood fol- 
lowed them down- stairs, accompanied them to the door, admired their 
nags in the phaeton, and waved them a friendly farewell. 

“ And so we have been coaxing and cuddling in the window, and 
we part good friends, Harry ? Is it not so ? ” says George to his 
charioteer. 

“ O, she is a good woman ! ” cries Harry, lashing the horses. “ I 
know you’ll think so when you come to know her.” 

“When you take her home to Virginia? A pretty welcome our 
mother will give her. She will never forgive me for not breaking the 
match off, nor you for making it.” 

“ I can’t help it, George ! Don’t you be popping your ugly head so 
close to my ears, Gumbo ! After what has passed between us, I am 
bound in honour to stand by her. If she sees no objection, I must 
find none. I told her all. I told her that madam would be very rusty 
at first ; but that she was very fond of me, and must end by relenting. 
A nd when you come to the property, I told her that I knew my dearest 
George so well, that I might count upon sharing with him.” 

“ The deuce you did ! Let me tell you, my dear, that I have been 
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telling my Lord Casdewood quite a different story. That as an elder 
brother I intend to have all my rights — there, don’t flog that near horse 
so — and that you can but look forward to poverty and dependence.” 

“ What ? You won’t help me ? ” cries Harry, turning quite pale. 
“ George, I don’t believe it, though I hear it out of your own mouth ! ” 

There was a minute’s pause after this outbreak, during which Harry 
did not even look at his brother, but sate, gazing blindly before him, 
the picture of grief and gloom. He was driving so near to a road-post, 
that the carriage might have been upset but for George’s pulling the 
rein. 

“ You had better take the reins, sir,” said Harry, “ I told you you 
had better take them.” 

“ Did you ever know me fail you, Harry ? ” George asked. 

“ No,” said the other, “ not till now” — the tears were rolling down 
his cheeks as he spoke. 

“ My dear, I think one day you will say I have done my duty.” 

“ What have you done ? ” asked Harry. 

“ I have said you were a younger brother — that you have spent all 
your patrimony, and that your portion at home must be very slender. 
Is it not true ?” 

" Yes, but I would not have believed it, if ten thousand men had 
told me,” said Harry. “ Whatever happened to me, I thought I could 
trust you, George Warrington.” And in this frame of mind Harry 
remained during the rest of the drive. 

Their dinner was served soon after their return to their lodgings, 
of which Hany scarce ate any, though he drank freely of the wine 
before him. 

“ That wine is a bad consoler in trouble, Harry,” his brother 
remarked. 

“ I have no other, sir,” said Harry, grimly ; and having drank glass 
after glass in silence, he presently seized his hat, and left the room. 

He did not return for three hours. George, in much anxiety about 
his brother, had not left home meanwhile, but read his book, and 
smoked the pipe of patience. “ It was shabby to say I would not aid 
him, and, God help me, it was not true. I won’t leave him, though 
he marries a blackamoor,” thought George : “ have I not done him 
harm enough already, by coming to life again ? Where has he gone ; 
has he gone to play ? ” 

“ Good God ! what has happened to thee?” cried George Warring- 
ton, presently, when his brother came in, looking ghastly pale. 

He came up and took his brother’s hand. “ I can take it now, 
Georgy,” he said. “ Perhaps what you did was right, though I for 
one will never believe that you would throw your brother off in distress. 
I’ll tell you what. At dinner, I thought suddenly, I’ll go back to her 
and speak to her. I’ll say to her, * Maria, poor as I am, your conduct 
to me has been so noble, that, by Heaven ! I am yours to take or to 
leave. If you will have me, here I am : I will enlist : I will work : I 
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will try and make a livelihood for myself somehow, and my bro my 

relations will relent, and give us enough to live on/ That’s what I 
determined to tell her; and I did, George. I ran all the way to 
Kensington in the rain — look, I am splashed from head to foot, — and 
found them all at dinner, all except Will, that is. I spoke out that 
very moment to them all, sitting round the table, over their wine. 
* Maria/ says I, * a poor fellow wants to redeem his promise which 
he made when he fancied he was rich. Will you take him ? * I found 
I had plenty of words, and didn’t hem and stutter as I’m doing now. 
I spoke ever so long, and I ended by saying I would do my best and 
my duty by her, so help me God ! ” 

“ When I had done, she came up to me quite kind. She took my 
hand, and kissed it before the rest. ‘ My dearest, best Hariy ! ’ she 
said (those were her words, I don’t want otherwise to be praising 
myself), c you are a noble heart, and I thank you with all mine. But, 
my dear, I have long seen it was only duty, and a foolish promise 
made by a young man to an old woman, that has held you to your 
engagement. To keep it would make you miserable, my dear. I 
absolve you from it, thanking you with all my heart for your fidelity, 
and blessing and loving my dear cousin always/ And she came up 
and kissed me before them all, and went out of the room quite stately, 
and without a single tear. They were all crying, especially my lord, 
who was sobbing quite loud. I didn’t think he had so much feeling. 
And she, George? O, isn’t she a noble creature ?” 

“ Here’s her health !” cries George, filling one of the glasses that 
still stood before him. 

“Hip, hip, huzzay!” says Harry, 
being free. 


He was wild with delight at 
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Conducted by CHABLES DICKENS ; and containing 36 pageB, or the 
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Queen’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield ; and 67 , King William Street, London, 

WHERE THE STOCK IS SENT DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTORY. 
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Queen's Cutlery Works, Sheffield ; and 67, King William Street, London, 

WHERE THE STOCK IS SENT DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTORY. 



MAPPIN’S CUTLERY & ELECTRO-SILVER PLATE. 


MESSRS. MAPPIN BROTHERS, 

MANUFACTURERS BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO THE QUEEN, 

Are the only Sheffield makers who supply the consumer direct in London. Their London Show-Rooms, 67 and 
68, King William Street, London Bridge, contain by far the largest stock of Cutlery and Electro-Silver Plate 
in the world, which is transmitted direct from their manufactory. Queen’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield. 


ELECTRO-SILVER SPOONS & FORKS, 

FULL SIZE. 


12 Table Forts, best quality 
12 Table Spoons do. 

12 Dessert Forks do. 

12 Dessert Spoons do. 

12 Tea Spoons do. 

2 Sauce Ladles do. 

1 Gravy Spoon do 

4 Salt Spoons ({tilt bowls) 

1 Mustard Spoon do. 

1 Pair Sugar Tongs do. 

1 Pair Fish Carvers do. 

1 Butter Knife do. 

1 Soup Ladle do. 

6 Egg Spoons (gilt) do. 


Any article can be had separately at the same prices. 


Fiddle 

Double 

King's 

Lily 


Pattern. 

Thread. 

Pattern. 

Pattern. 

£ 8. 

d. 

£ 8. d. 

£ 8. 

d. 

£ 8. 

d. 

r 1 16 

0 

2 14 

0 

3 0 

0 

3 12 

0 

1 16 

0 

2 14 

0 

3 0 

0 

3 12 

0 

1 7 

0 

2 0 

0 

2 4 

0 

2 14 

0 

1 7 

0 

2 0 

0 

2 4 

0 

2 14 

0 

0 16 

0 

l 4 

0 

1 7 

0 

1 16 

0 

0 8 

0 

0 10 
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0 11 

0 

0 13 

0 

o 7 

0 

0 10 

6 

0 11 

0 

0 13 

0 

0 6 

8 

0 10 

0 

0 12 

0 

0 14 

0 

0 1 

8 

0 2 

6 

0 3 

0 

0 3 

6 

0 3 

6 

0 5 

6 

0 6 

0 

0 7 

0 

1 0 

0 

1 10 

0 

1 14 

0 

1 18 

0 

0 3 

0 

0 5 

0 

0 6 

0 

0 7 

0 

0 12 

0 

0 16 

0 

o 17 

6 

1 0 

0 

0 10 

0 

0 15 

0 

0 18 

0 

1 1 

0 

0 13 10 

15 16 

6 

17 13 

6 

21 4 

6 


One set of 4 Corner Dishes (forming 8 Dishes), £8 8s.; One 
Set of 4 Dish Covers— viz., one 20-inch, one 18-inch, and two 14- 
i ch— .£10 10s.; Cruet Frame, 4 Glass, 24s.; Full-size Tea and 
Coffee Service, £9 10s. A Costly Book of Engravings, with Prices 
attached, may be had on application. 


Ordinary 

Quality. 

£ 8. d. 

Two Dozen Full-Size Table Knives, 

Medium 
Quality. 
£ s. <L 

Best 
Quality. 
£ s. d. 

Ivory Handles . 

1J Dot. Full-Size Cheese ditto 

. 2 4 

0 

3 6 0 

4 12 0 

. 1 4 

0 

1 14 6 

2 11 0 

One Pair Regular Meat Carvers 

. 0 7 

6 

0 11 0 

0 15 6 

One fair Extra- Sized ditto . 

. 0 8 

6 

0 12 0 

0 16 6 

One Pair Poultry Carvers . 

. 0 7 

6 

0 11 0 

0 15 6 

One Steel for Sharpening . 

. 0 3 

0 

0 4 0 

0 6 0 

Complete Service . 

£4 16 

0 

6 18 6 

?^16 6 


Messrs. Marrm's Table Knives still maintain their unrivalled 
superiority : all their blades being their own Sheffield manufac- 
ture, are or the very first quality, with secure Ivory Handles, 
which do not come loose in hot water; and the difference in price 
is occasioned solely by the superior quality and thickness of the 
Ivory Handles. 


MAPPIN BROTHERS, 67 and 68, King William-street, City, 
London; Manufactory, Queen’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield. 



MAPPIN'S POCKET KNIVES, PRUNING- 
KNIVES, SCISSORS, &c., 

In every variety, warranted good by the Makers. 



MESSES. MAPPIN’S 


DRESSING CASES AND TRAVELLING BAGS, 

SENT DIRECT FROM THEIR MANUFACTORY. 



Lad]®* Travelling Toilette Mappin’s Gentle- Mappin’s Solid Leather Gentlemen’s Travelling 
and Dressing-Bag, fitted men’s Dressing-Case, Dressing-Case, fitted Dressing-Bag, fitted oom- 
complete, £4 15s. fitted complete, £1 Is. complete, £2 2s. plete, £4 8s. 


MESt 88. MAPPIN BROTHERS respectfully invite buyers to inspect their unprecedented display, which, 
for beat ty of design, exquisite workmanship, and novelty, stands unrivalled. Their Illustrated Catalogue, 
which is continually receiving additions of new designs, will be forwarded post free on application. 


MAPPIN BROTHERS, 

Queen’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield ; and 67, King William Street, London, 

WHERE THE STOCK IS SENT DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTORY. 


50,000 CURES 

Have been effected without medicine, inconvenience, or expense, of Indigestion (dyspepsia), 
constipation, flatulency, phlegm, nervousness, biliousness, liver complaints, hysteria, neuralgia, 
sleeplessness, acidity, palpitation, heartburn, eruptions, impurities, irritability, low spirits, 
diarrhoea, dysentery, hemorrhoids, headache, noises in the head and ears, debility, despondency, 
cramps, spasms, nausea and sickness (during pregnancy or at sea), sinking fits, cough, asthma, 
bronchitis, consumption, also Children’s complaints, are effectually removed by 

DU BARRY’S DELICIOUS HEALTH-RESTORING 

REVALENTA ARABICA FOOD, 


Which saves 50 times its cost in other remedies, and restores the faculty of digestion, and nervous 
and muscular energy to the most enfeebled. 


We extract a few out of the many thousand expressions of gratitude from invalids thus cured : 


Cure No. 71, of Dyspepsia, from the Right Hon. the 
Lord Stuart de Decies. “ Drotnana, Cappoquin, County 
Waterford. I have derived considerable benefit from 
Du Barry’s Revalenta Arabica Food, and consider it 
due to yourselves and the public to authorise the publi- 
cation of these lines. Stuart de Decies.” 

Cure No. 49,832. “ Fifty years’ indescribable agony 
from dyspepsia, nervousness, asthma, cough, constipa- 
tion, flatulency, spasms, sickness at the stomach and 
vomiting, have been removed by Du Barry’s excellent 
Food. Maria Joly, Wortham Ling, near Diss, Norfolk.” 

Cure No. 53,816, Field Marshall the Duke of Pluskow, 
of dyspepsia, constipation, nervousness, and liver com- 
plaints, which had resisted all baths and medical treat- 
ment. 

Cure No. 47 121. Miss Elizabeth Jacobs, of Nazing 
Vicarage, Waltham Cross, Herts, of extreme nervous- 
ness, indigestion, gatherings, low spirits, and nervous 

Cure No. 48,314. Miss Elizabeth Yeoman, Gateacre, 
near Liverpool, of ten years’ dyspepsia, and all the 
horrors of nervous irritability. 

Cure No 18,216. Dr. Andrew Ure, of constipation, 
dyspepsia, nervous irritability. 

Cure No. 34,210. Dr. Shorland.of dropsy and debility. 

Cure No. 36,212. Captain Allan, of epileptic fits. 


Cure No. 42,116. Major Edie, of liver and kidney 
disease, and total prostration of strength. 

Cure No. 36,418. Kev. Dr. Minster, of cramps, spasms, 
and daily vomitings. 

Cure No. 26,418. Dr. Harvey, of diarrhoea and de- 
bility. 

Cure No. 39,628. Dr. Wurtzer, of consumption. 

Cure No. 32,880. William Hunt, Esq., Barrister, of 
paralysis. 

Cure No. 46,270. Mr. James Roberts, Timber Mer- 
chant, of Frimley,of thirty years’ disease 1 lungs, spitting 
of blood, liver derangement, partial deafness. 

Cure No. 180. “ Twenty-five years’ nervousness, con- 
stipation, indigestion, and debility, from which I have 
suffered great misery, and which no medicine could 
remove or relieve, have been effectually cured by Du 
Barry’s Food in a very short time. W. B. Reeves, 181, 
Fleet-street, London.” 

Cure No. 4,208. “ Eight years’ dyspepsia, nervous- 

ness, debility, with cramps, spasms, and nausea, have 
been effectually cured by Du Barry’s health-restoring 
Food. Rev. John W. Flavell, Ridlington Rectory, 
Norfolk.” 

Cure No. 3,906. “ Thirteen years’ cough, indigestion, 
and general debility, have been removed by Du Barry’s 
excellent Food. James Porter, Athol-street, Perth.” 


Suitably packed for all climates, and with full instructions. In canisters, 1 lb. 2s. 9d.; 21b. 
4s. 6d. : 5 lb. 11s. ; 12 lb. 22s. ; Super-refined quality, 101b. 53s. The 101b. and 121b. Canisters 
are forwarded carriage free, on receipt of Post office order. 

Barry Du Barry & Co., 77, Regent-street, London ; Fortnum, Mason, and Co., Purveyors to 
Her Majesty, 182, Piccadilly; Abbis & Co., 60, Gracechurch-street, 63 and 150, Oxford-street; 
330, Strand ; and through all Grocers and Chemists in town and Country. 


RAREY’S HORSE AND CATTLE IMPROVING FOOD. 

Is equally adapted to improve the stamina of ill-couditioned Horses, Cows, Bullocks, Calves, 
Sheep, and Pigs. It causes no extra expense, as it contains far more and better nourishment 
than its cost of l£d. per feed supplies in com or hay; hence ensures an actual saving in the 
keep. But its principal advantages are a great improvement in the digestive functions, the 
stamina and general condition of horses, enabling them to perform far more labour without 
getting distressed. It imparts new vigour to sick, debilitated, or old apparently worn out 
horses, and it puts rapidly the finest flesh on cattle generally, and improves the milk in cows, as 
it enables them to extract the entire nourishment out of everything they feed on. 

Rarey & Co., 77, Regent’s Quadrant, Piccadilly, London. Packed in Tins of about 90 feed, 
11s. ; in Casks of about 450 feed. 50s. ; of about 1000 feed, £5, being about l£d. per feed. Tins 
and Casks forwarded on receipt of Post-office Order. 


DR. PA LI ACE’S PILLS AND OINTMENT 

Are prepared upon scientific principles without mercury, to prevent the danger and injury 
resulting from quack preparations ; they purify, regulate, aud strengthen the system, and cure 
effectually dyspepsia (bad digestion), bile, flatulency, constipation, liver and stomach complaints, 
and all internal disorders ; and the OINTMENT heals sores, wounds, ulcers, boils, burns, car- 
buncles chaps, pimples, diseases of the scalp, &c. Both Pills and Ointment are carefully packed 
for all climates, at la. l£d.» 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. ; or free by post on receipt of stamps. Is. 4d., 

^London Agentsj Hanna y, 63, Oxford-street; Sanger, 150, Oxford-street, and may be ordered 
through all Medicine vendors. 


BRADBURY AND EVANS, PRINTERS, WHITBPRIARS. 


